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"ELL, your propheſy is Tome to > paſs, 


Worthy, who, I believe, is approved by my 
mother, hy her leaving us alone in the gar- 


den. But if the does not, I do, that's poz, 
-and who is ſo much concerned about * as 1 i 
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and I have had a lover, Si 
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| N be true loc knot but faſter binds. | 


How p n 1 how true Were: my. father 

the Great Mogul, what would. be jewels and 
= fanning ſlaves, that cannot cool the heart, 
3 but make it burn the fiercer alſo? Though 
1 high I am not yet at the ſtars, though my 
1 youth, whoſe love and conſtancy is in eyes, 
23 will probably eſſay my garters. And I by- 
elf I do not perhaps fo much care for his 
= conſtancy as his love: but that I cannot diſ- 
4 penſe with, and as to its cooling, my heart 


1 may the ſame, as far as I know. Now for a 
. of poetry by L byſelf * | 
Z ed; is like a curling fre 7 
That does eagerly require ; 
= 42 its fuel loon Ines, in aſhes does expire. 
f 2 % | TH 3h. ts. > ” 
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3 5 wen, 1 was ing Ae flid cy. 
Wh Then did Sir ——, inſtead of becoming 
. 1 more chearful and gay, as I byſelf I ex- 
pected, who. am but young, became very 
F grave and mute for a ſeaſon; which 1 after- 
© wards found proceeded from his paſſion for 


1 r. that ried his rongue, Ben ſoon 
44 (INE falling | 
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Alling in with a roſe, he got courage to ſpeak 
to that. There thou fittef inſenfible of - thy 
charms perfuming the evening. Not a word 
faid the roſe; ' which plucking he preſented 
to me; after he had haſtened to overtake me; 


for his love tied his legs as well as his tongue. 
band ye, Sir, ſays I byſelf I, whoſe charms 
had ſuch an effect upon him, that he made 
but an aukward bow, though at _—_ tines 
he bows _ Ve — G 


71 * 
1 * 


At uh. he faid, Mi=Madam, Phebuswith 
his ſetting rays in vain rde with thy ma- 
tin glow. Certain it is, that courtſnip is 
the time for us, and wedlock for them: for 
J anſwered his hammered ſpeeches with eaſe 
and flueney, even to flippaney indeed 1 
was. very cruel, bur pethaps I may ſome time 
wiake him amends: I byſelf IO pray Sir 
— do not thus flatter me, ſays thy ſabey 
ken. He byſelf he—O- O that my feet 
would take root and bear ſome ſweet flowes, 
chat Lyou- might gather me with thy aroma - 
tick hand, and preſs me—ine to your Beſoth, 
Inca neck, Madam. 1 bytelf IT 
mud mot give. tee for vou 2 1 like a 


Jeſtie 5 | 2 mortal 


te] 


mortal better than a flower. He byſelf he, 
looking towards. the Weſt (for it was fun ſet+ 
ting O thou propitious Veſper that the 
kind bright orb of day, I mean I am happy 
Veſper now recovering from the emblazing 
ſun. --I'byſelf IIs not Veſper horned, Sir 
===} (Peace with your hands and eyes, I 
know I was to blame, but, were it again, I 
could not help it.) Come, you ſhall be the 
moon and I'll be the ſun, if it muſt be fo. 
He byſelf he (altering his tone of voice and 
manner, and ſeizing my band O thou little 


urchin. So before hand, How ſtupid he 


Was to underſtand me, and how impudeng 
ns. II you'll ay, my dear. But I was de- 
termined to puniſn him. But He byſelf hg 
Tiries, Gods! I aſk, — a million of par- 
duons l. What did I ay? I ought. to be ba- 
iht for ever from your preſence. But really 
my head was giddy. And then he ſeized 
m hand and kiſſed it ardently. How could 
help it, my dear? Indeed he found out 


e Len like others of my fes and 1 ws 
” afraidiof both him and my own folly. But 


chen be was again ſtruck with awe, I byſelf 
| Tou will pardon my folly, Sir , and 
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CEE, 
not take advantage of my youth. He byſelf 
he—A ſweet evening, Madam. I byſelf I 
Very pleaſant and cool, Sir ——. He by- 
felf he—Our evenings are ſeldom warm till 
Midſummer. I byſelf I (as mad as a cat) 
A new obſervation, Sir. He byſelf he—It 
grows late; and I grow uneafy on your ac- 
count. 1 byſaf I—I thought I was the fun 
myſelf ;' how can it grow late then? He 
byſelf he—O thou chaſte Dian, that has erſt 
mounted thy pleaſant charior, from whence 
thou beholdeft the chaſte heaven- bound 
nuns, bent to join thy happy train, walk 
their gardens where Flora takes up hef abode, 
lit by thy numberleſs ſtarry chandeliers. Ah! 
how thou tremulous ſympathizeſt with my 
thrilling veins. But I pray thee, do thou, 
gentle Dian, watch over innocence, - and 
above all! He had ſaid much nonfeuce off this 
hind, *wbew' I wiſhed him ſucceſs with bis ad- 
dreſs," and a yood-night, fince he was ſuddenly 
become ſo fickle and u fob. Ani, ung a 
better Goddeſs than Dian ſealing on me, * 
* and ne ” bayhy: rea,” LOOP 
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wh have-had.a, "TOM myſelf. which now fl. 
me wich Fepidation. 1 111549 12 it} * 
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7 Heecy cloud, and that the Goddeſs, dreſt in 


ar cymar, ſpangled With pearls, alighted. 
Who, notwithſtanding her chaſtity, notwith- 


| ſtanding her conſtant care to avoid the com- 


pany of the warm ſun, did not diſcover the 
peeviſhneſs of an ancient maid. 1 hus fe 


gently. accoſted. me : Remember, my ſweet 


| Innocence, remember. Caliſta. He that 
| you. conyerſed with laſt evening is. to the laſt 

degree artful: nor think; that notwithſtand- 
ing his rhapſody to me, that I deſcend your 
rival to divide you. He knows you burn 


with revenge for his diverting the diſcourſe ; 


and be warned by me, leſt you have your 


1 revenge; Four ruin. It is in loye as in ac- 


quaintance: In both the flighted perſon, 


2 face is put on the matter, is uneaſy 


\'s 


till an opportunity offers, either of courting 
regard, or ſhewing mutual contempt. Bur 
where Tore has taken root, the former or 
fury will be the conſequence of future inter- 


Fourſe. If he had not thought you had an 
affection 
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affection for him, he acted ignorantly. If 
you have not, my love, ſpurn him from your 
mind at once: or if you have, you muſt ſtill 


ſpurn him from your breaſt. Depend on it, 


his intention is vile and deep-laid. If he 
finds out your paſſion from your remon- 
ſtrances and impatience, you are loſt, Yet 
from your frippery I am in hopes that nei- 


ther he nor any odious creature has hold of 


your heart, Far if he has, then when he 
avows a riveted, an everlaſting attachment, 
and ſwears by all that's holy that he ſpoke to 
me and tore himſelf from you by the rending 
of his heart-ſtrings, that he wanted to try 
your attachment, and that his bliſs or perdi- 
tion hangs on your ſmile or frown, Then 
will he ſee jay ſparkling in your face, and 
make prize of your heart viſible therein. 
Reconciliation even of friends ſets the heart 
fluttering z that of lovers captivates. By 


this conduct he wins your pride to his in- 
tereſt. He either is indifferent about your 


heart, or thinks he has it fare. But ſhew 


him that he is miſtaken.” At theſe words 


the ſtars turned to peacocks, and whirled ber 
back to heaven. Whirrh ! | 
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. Dated three Jays after. 
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Have patience with. my foolih heart for in- 
(as the teaſer's ferall 


hey May it pleaſe my love, 


© No: it is in vain to attempt to deſcribe 
my ſenſations at leaving you. O ſtupid 
Dian, how thou * driveſt thy chilly chariot; 
inſnfible* as thou art” (not ſo inſenſible as 
you imagine, Mr. Wiſeacre) © to the fluc- 
tvations of my heart. When her ſoft hand 
vas rendered ſofter by thy mild light, «ll by 
the pate light of the moon, (ſays I byſelf I} 
© and her breath ſweeter than that of ſweet 
- brier and eglantine, and her fairy-form en- 
| hanſed by the fond woodbine. O wa] top 


much for man, but let it ne er be Jos. But her 


ſimplicity pleaded her cauſe againſt the ze- 
phyrs, and trembling awe againſt trembling 
love. What, am I writing this to my re- 
vered charmer? Yes, it mall go like A 


faithful meſſenger to a kite. Ves, 1 wav ered 


between love, virtue and fear. Nor do 1 
know Weder to rejoice in triumphant vir- 


nn 


* 


> 
= 


a 


1, 4 xt 


19 1 


tue, of to repent of my folly. The orgare 
ſwell commends me, and the flute's blaities 
me.“ What a vain wretch, and knows be not 
that my eyes' would have eclipſed Bis Dian, and 
truck fire through his daſtardly heart ! Dareſt 
thou to talk of love checked by. fear ? Could 
not then my. preſence drive fear to the white 
forvering fummit of: Cancaſus * © Yes, will 
I kneel at thy feet, my love, and af pardon 
for my virtue.” (And then will I /purn you 
from me for ever; Gods! O ye winds pers 
forme your wings. O kind air ſhed nor thy 
dew on the dry ſmooth-ſhaven green, nor 
give my love cold, vainly attempting to rival 
her lips.“ And why does not the fool be- 
feech time to fly? Whirrh! No will K 


have my revenge of my puppy. My puppy, 
did I ſay, wWho Uares be afraid. Doſt not 


thou cordially join with me in W 
O hs ye Oy minutes: Pee gbr r 
| a5 3 ry 

P.S. Well, I have Sake am OA wy_ by- 
ſelf I, in the roſe-bufh, to the tune of 
'Twas dangerous to baſk in my preſence... What 
a an meren Boaſts of my lighs too! 
adominable 


W And again; O thou 
bmg of the ſtreams to babble. 


To CHLOE. 


I. 


OW jocund the horn, 
In the ſtreams of the morn, | | 
More pleaſant Chloe's voice on ſporting lun beams 
borne. 


How ſweet is the ſwell 
Of the flute in the dell, * 
More ſpaths my Chloe's igh that Hosting © tell. 


Aurora, you break < 037 4d Og 
With luxurious ſtreak, - aha $4v #4 ta, 


IN 
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Bat vie not with the bluſh that glows on cue, s cheek 


(,. 


How poliſh'd and bright * 
Is the tall lily's White, 
But fairer Chloe's neck in cherubimic lebt. 


How charming the roſe 

That its damaſk hue ſhows, __ 

| ore charming ae th Inghing fn. tat Chl round 
| ker throws. 7 SCGUERT 2034 2:3 + 
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How 8 bills $55 Worx 
That reply to the rills, i2 mel 120y 28 0 
* Chloe's ſweeter voice through all my organs s theills. 

How 
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he 1 


How dazzles the ray b eh 
Of meridian day, 4 fl. 1 461: 2663; W.ehge 
But more reſplendent flames round Chloe's ima 
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How fragrant the flow'r 
That is ſteep'd in the ſhow'r, . 
More fragrant is the gale that ſteals in Chloe's bow'r. 
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Hark ! warbles the ſky 


i i aas Ry t j 26h 
Airs harmonious die, 


bl wg: 626 T 
But let me fit entranc'd and 1 y Chloe? s rb. 8 
How darts the ſun's heat TIT £ i 
From his glorious ſeat. 4 
But I from Chloe's abgry eyes with faifter wy ai 
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How glances the eam 11% ©. 223869 Mew! ni ati 40 J 
To freſh April's quick rm oy 8 
Bot Chloe's ſparkling o_=_ are We fat 77 — ns 


Yon Venus* gay ſphere "© 04.3\23BY 03 WOW grub cg 7's 
In her beauty's career, 13 2b 4 3 Ss 


Is ſaddeuly eclips'd if Chloe but, appear. ® $6 1 wth 


How feittih he de HNA L Kab 
That the meadows imbrue, a wo 
But ſweeter is the balm does * » lips "og 


Each glittering ſtar i 3 eee 


Fixt aloft i in your car, 7 14 5d ** 13 4 


Tig Chloe lights i Wing Bi moe CRIT 
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© chou gekle moon | "64.289 25x39. N 
Fond of changing ſo ſoo, Ne thb en 
Jon At- with Chloe's lebt ant tt per bet 

radiant boon. baved ga nme 
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How blithe io the chruh, 
Chearing ſpring from che bi 1 $24] 23:74 8 1 6 
But bücher Chlor, ſounds that on the fee raſh,” © 
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Thou Philome! vain * i ws | ' * | 
Of melodious ſtrain, 36-614 86k 8 


GO rn oe 1 at gt W 1 121 


Gay Phyllis may charm, 
And her hand's round alarm, 


Put ivory in vain contends with Ghleg's # Bent: 3 
S 5 SPL As ? J 


342 Wi 2 {IN 
pv dangerous to gaze and baſk ig, Chloe's fg. 
een = + Or ic Hap ol i * : 
ed mould of Chloe's a 


Frigini „öde od. T 
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Menne in 


| Ye faix that a advance 
In the quivering — * 
Tis Chtoets feet rhe britk cotilion enter, . 


4 1 99 
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It þ 


| EleQrify'd ground 
May meet the ſtag's bound, ; 
Bot Chloe let me fee W ene found. 1 
2 et R 1e 
meter 
1 be de tir'd bend, 15 
But abſent. Chide”s buſh the derb, comfoe fea... Ig 
„ | 
3 279 Toth 1 At 2 
One our ſenſes refines; _ * 
But Chloe. all terreſtrial bliſs ich dear joy een. 
* bine! BY 
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The ase. 


os Tithou! ine en e | 

nadvice? Tou have my hearty enry. 
Ber ſt thaw ot that his love: has turned his 
hend ©Eirgidity at firſt, flighuinels ien 
wards<+O:itow :1 - envy: lybu !- Wibilik 7 my. 
wretch rolls o morgages inſtead firs 
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Hat | pats poor cet Vain lng Þ Ma. 
dam, how—how would he have rejoiced that 
J vas freely admitted to pay my de vburs to 
your charming perſon. 1 Whereabouts do 
you intend to begin, Sir? He Though I 
fay it, nobody kept his eſtate in better repair 
than he, no took better, care of the young 
timber. L- Did the old Grecian leave any 
thing for a ſummer-houſe ? He—My idear 
of your charms is too great for me to ſtand 

for an exact agreement concerning fortune, 
as 1 told Mr. Parchment, ſhould you look 
upon me and except of my devours. I—As 
how? But you muſt roaſt me firſt, Sir. 
Lord, don't you want to kiſs me? He—I 
did not know twas the faſhion. (Kiſſes ber.) 
Lord you Aingke;” Her TR the deſt 
Vireingi Madam, - Lord, 'rpnn and 
| dm Madan: vor- War baut I'call 
e Call men My Dian; my Duns, 
r Atorible) i: Madam's bs old faſhionbdras 


ee ä very: merry: 
Dice Fs May 
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my Faſk you Madam (I mean Dine) whes 
ther your fortune is not increaſed ſince your 
worthy father's death. I—Lord, I thought 
you was going to aſk if Dian was allowed to 
drive eight peacocks ? He—Madam, I mean 
Duck. 1—Lord, ſhe don't drive ducks, 
He—Who i is this Dine? * I Lord I an't a 
gooſe. 'He—T doubt that. I—Lord, you 
ar'nt half ſo complaiſante as Mr. Vainly, 
He—I fancy you will find complaiſance fail 
when a good farm will prevail. But how 
complaiſant is Mr. Vainly? Lu tell you, 
though you don't deſerve it. He ſnatches 
my hand, kiſſes the palm, and ſays, * My 
ardent prayer is fulfilled. Oft have I in- 
voked thundering Mars that I might firſt fall. 
at your feet, and breathe out my ſoul. This, 
Madam, is che height of bliſs. Earth af- 
fords nothing equal; and now, Mars, I am 
at your ſervice.” He If you like my heart, 
together with an hundred oaks, they ſhall be 
marked out for wedding cloaths and ekki- 
page, (I Lord, Engliſhmen don't dreſs in 
won with the land they grow upon fbr 
your fortune. But if you like Mr. Vain 
ere dere 8. no harm done. So Lam wur 
NLA ä humble 
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humble ſervant hk my. devotir- 
able So out marches, Cloddy,. leaving me 
as red as a turkey. Now ſay you, You 
was to blame to run fo hard on Clgddy,” 


Indeed he has found out the only way of 


flicking in my gizrard. For I queſtion | if I 
have not blaſted my ſcheme which is to get 
Cloddy” 8 oaks chopt down, and his heart, 
and cleaved, Vainly at my feet too. Nor” 
to hornify ? ? ſay you. As ſure Us ma Eve, 


had due had an opportunity. And 1 could 


abſolutely tear Vainly's eyes out. Worthy 
5 auge . Vp he marches ; He— 
e beauty, innocence, and 

po. f my. ſtars! that ſuch ſyeet 
conyerle mould be. my lot! | Yes, ſhall it be 
my employ, my. delight, to guard my charmer 
ot only from every ſnare, but from every 

— No breath ſhall ſtir about you, but 
Flora's, I—Nor ſhall your's. | Leave me, 
begone... I did not ſend for you to preach. 
Send for you! What did I 45 2 Thy folly 
255 pace will n LAY head e e 
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EE IN G Worthy Fol _ evening g ap- 
proaching my preſence, I opened upon 
him thus :—I thought to have paſſed the 
evening alone. I want not protection of my 
innocence. Who. told you it was in danger ? ? 
_He—Your fair face, and watery eyes. A 
garden was the original, and continues the 
curſe of the world. And your little head 
and meandering heart is ſtuffed with novels 
and romances. | Even. Richardſon, the vir- 
tuous Richardſon, has contributed to the 
tuin of multitudes. He has put intriguing 
thoughts into many a man's head, aye and 
woman's too, where they would have never 
elſe entered. Says many a man, O that 1 
were a Lovelace! and many a woman, O 
that I were a Clariſſa ! What ſhall the mgon 
ſhine, the nightingale ſing, and the hogey- # 2 
ſuckle twine in vain for ever? As Milton 
almoſt converts the deteſtation of Satan n into 6 
admiration by repreſenting him arm'd in ada- 
mant and gold, fo do Noveliſts dreſs their mi- 
niſters of, intrigue in captivating inſtead of 
gig! B abominable 
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ben l 3 I- Doſt thou dare tax 

me with want of virtue? Perhaps you will 
not find my heart ſo eaſy a conqueſt. - He 
My only wiſh is to become your friend; and 
offer my honourable. and humble advice at 
your feet. O whilft1 preſs your rwitchiftg 
hand, may my counſel fink deep into your 
heart! I aſk no more 1 pointed to a pond) 
My dear, what do you mean? 1=60"to 
Bod gene. with thoſe geeſe. He—My witty 
*Fogue, ſhall not you then fink when you 
"have loſt me? I—I tell you it is out of 
Pour power to link me. I defy you and all 
pour hypocriſy: I want no cork, Suppoſe 
Fou was not afraid, Mr. Gallant, how would 
you behave? He—Will you do as I bid 

N "you? I—Impudence! He— only meant 
to go into that bower. I— Perhaps I may 
ſome time. Well, and what will you fay 
then? He— Nothing. I— Ha, ha, ta! 
He- Don't be too merry. I Well, what 
would you do? He- Look at your feet. 
I. And what elſe? He—Sigh.' I—How 
Jong: He Three minutes and a half. 1 
| Sikhs, "ha; ha! And what then?  He—Tike 
.* old of your hand and ſigh again. I Ho 
_—_ long? 


1 229 4) 


logg? He Till I could get courage. [— 
1 do what 2 .He—To whiſper. 1I—What ? ? 
_He—To alk leave to kiſs. you. 1—How 
long? He- a common Narbour-kiſs, a 
common barbour-k ſs, eleven moments. ;1— 
_ Ha, ha, la! Well, and what then? 7 
How would you behave? I—1 don't know. 
Suppoſe I was not angry ? He Then I 
would whiſper again, May [I kiſs your heav- 
ing neck? I— How long? He—That de- 
pends upon how long you would give me 
leave, perhaps a week, off and on. I— 
Ha, ha, ha! Then heay'n protect me from 
vou. He—You wont try me? _ I—1, don't 
know. But what next? He—l would: ſay, 
O that dear downy breaſt. How poor would 
. Perſia! s monarch be to me? and ſigh, and 
burn, and ſhiver, and ſay, May guardian 
angels watch round ſuch ſweetneſs, inno- 
cence, and ſimplicity ! May no rude. hand 
ever enter that Paradiſe of ſweets, that em- 
porium where all charmingneſs meets and 
concenters! Then talking more nonſenſe | 
to Dian, he left me. My dear, write to me 
ſoon. For whether I. love the wretch (like, 
- that 15) or. hate him moſt, I. know not. 
4e A B 2 Alas | | 
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Alas! 1 "TH he knows he Jet my "heart 
captivity, captive. | What is Henrietta in the 
foils of a man that cares not for her? Thou 
5 boaſter— But woe be to thee, if thou doſt 
boaſt! F or then ſhall the ſame openneſs of 
foul. that makes my fooliſh tongue ſay 
Whirrh ! hurl thee headlong i into bottomleſs 


Wn! | 
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FA C K, thou art tranſcendent, aa know 
all men by theſe preſents, that I appoinr 
43 thee viceroy of intrigue throughout my em- 
- Pie. What ſhall we not accomplith ? It 
is not above a fortnight that you and ity 
"ſtars brought me hither. What wretches are 
: they who live without intrigue. © The very 
0 my foul wiſhed for. "Young in years, 
vt ole in in cunning, tall, ſparkling eyes full 
. piling and fire a know you like lan- 
| guiſhers | 


my 


- 
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neck chat leads downwards to heaven. 


Haughty ! in her carriage, mercileſs in her 
raillery. Les, ſoon ſhall that proud breaft 


become a fiery, boiling milky way” to earth 
to ſearch out a new Proſerpine; or elſe my 
name is no longer Nick Cloddy. Tis good- 
neſs, tis juſtice to rid the Nquire-clowns of 


ſuch a peſt. O Vainly, proceed in the road 
thou haſt paved, thou dear fellow ! Already 
ſhe has told me, Lord, you don't kiſs me. 
Gods! 'twas too much! But I am always 


afraid of the vivacious impetuoſity of my 
genius. O Vainly, for ſome of your phlegm, 


thou happy dog ; thou knoweſt how to min- 
gle ſtoiciſm with ſprightlineſs. The truth 
is, Jack, thou careſt not for them. Thy 


head, alas! whirls not ; thy heart leaps not ; 
thy blood dances not, thou treadeſt not. air 
at their ſight; ; and yet thou knoweſt how 1 to 
put all theſe chings on, and to be what thou 
calleſt happy, when half enjey d they fink into 
thy arms. But thou knowelt my ſovereignty, 
and art content to be a jackall to hunt Iza- 
bella into my. clutches. Ves, and you u ſhall 
* my leavings 3 12 A good living fe for thy 


HU 
pains. 


guiſhers) hair criſp like a cat's back, and 
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pains. _ Surely 1 was ſent into the world ta 


ruin e "Knoweſt thou how 1 
make the rural Auires, their earth, wag- 
g0n8, 'Ploughs, "and V very dreſs, the im Roe 
ments of my lobe! ? Let am] forced t to uk. 
fer in my turn, to drink muſty wine with 
: 15 till 1 ordered ſome down; to attend to 
Ories of « crops of wheat, and ſpaniels and 
hounds ; eat on black pewter, and even play 
at "whiſk with them. "But my greateſt plague 
1 a ſquab of ; a girl; made of equal parts of 
garen and forwardneſs, ignorance and 
1quiſitiveneſs, love and fat. Yet is ſhe not 
io contemptible as you may think: for hang 
me, ſhe wants not for ſagacity ; and beſides 
that, ſhe is always teizing me about my in- 
trigues ; wall, if I force e care, blow me 
up; the devil fetch me ! For ſhe has more 
ſenſe than all the family put together; and 
between ſuſpicion, jealouſy, and my neceſſity 
of Handling her firſt, I wilt I was fairly rid 
of her. But i my head ſhall convert even her 
ro thy 11 O Cupid, who ſhall be the 


f 2 - Hind cannot Poſſibly, avoid her, to 

[ . Ai Et Nor ar are e theſe rifficks without 

3 . Sallantry, Bor | have hör time to tell 
3 | then; 


ü 23.1 
thee of their quaint ſpeeches, their murdered 
ſcraps, their horſe-laughs, ſilk waiftcoats, 
and tawdry ſhirt-buck les, and of their aſk- 
ing a handſome maid for a buſs extraordinary 
when they bring home a large fiſh; who 
fays, What will the London gentleman Jay 1% 
fee you kiſs @ poor ſarvant ? and gives me a 
ſmile, . I ſurely was formed to deſtroy all the 
kind. Even theſe can diſtinguiſh me from 
their maſters. ] ack, be with my charmer 
again ſoon, and know how greatly thou art 
honoured in Deng the e of N er. 
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7 Pain, The 10 | Thomas Bil Ihe 


Dear Sir, | | TI" y 7 ; 44 £3 & 


| oy O U would wonder to ſee John Vainly 
dt. the end of this letter, did not itſelf 


„Ir! its 1 4 
B 4 explain 
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explain tlie reaſon. Tou know the bafe- 

— who with a large fortune, Arie pefbön, 

of a god family and Tintpitable impudence, 

males it his Biifineſs to ruin every innocent 

woman he meets with, boaſting their favours 

- and forſaking them 70 die the death of the 

| righteous.” "You know my heavenly Ifabella, 

compoſed o of ingenuity, ſimplicity and beau- 

2 in whom only T live; how does my pen 

ſtruggle to run into her praife! To her have 

2 explained his ct and told of ſome 

of the Wideehes e hds Made: How dick e 

glow with ayengement! And is there no 

way, fays the; topuniſh ſuch a wretch ? My 

dear, I replied, avengement as well as love 

is what brought me here to-day. A crimſon” 

tide of joy fluſhed her cheeks. Surely hea- 

| ven has ſent you to bleſs mankind as well 

zs me. Thus did my love at once approve. 

i of my ſcheme; and teſtify our loves. I then 

told her that ſeeing tier at , he, without 

knowing of our attachment, or even ac- 

- quarntance, marked her out for his prey ; 
noticing” her beauty, and informed by me 

thit ſhe das educated and Ib fn Wee 

ol Her face * me to tell him, that 

WI notwithſtanding 


— 
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notwithſtanding the ſimplieity ſhe puts, on, 
| ſhewas a vixen, and that I had been ins; 
formed ſhe had actually broke the heart o 
one of her neighbours, and even jilted ——. 
whom ſhe drew. from town. Then the devil 
fetch me if I reſt till I revenge them, he rer 
plied haſtily. I told him chat: E would aſſiſt 
him in any way he ſhould command me. 
On which he bleſſed me, deſtred me to in- 
troduce him to her; and after converſing 
witk her with ſeeming reſpect, and even awe, 
whiſpered me that he would breakfaſt with, 
me next morning, till when he ſhould be the, 
prey of - anxiety ; then, after becoming ex- 
tremely ſerious” and tfdügfitfül, withdrew, 
early. During the time he carried himſelf. 
aukwardly, ſpoke vulgarly, looked much at; 
his ruffles, and gruffled between ſighing and 
grunting.—In the morning he came, aſked 
for Muſter Wainly, and when he faw- me, 
My worſt half, thou ſhalt be what thou art, 
a fine gentleman, but ſhalr put on che vain, 
gay, airy\coxcomb. Then will ſhe laugh at 
rhe; and tell me how charminghy you be- 
N ene kr kaeeLat hen feats; kils 
18889 enn, C4, li JI ber 
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her hand; Sc. &c. &c. whilſt I talk of no- 
thing-but —_ nne jintures and 
' oaks; fs B14 | 1 D A 24 (th | $4540 "171 
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- Thos thin we nroceed. Cloddy a rich 
e . charmer, flippant and rural, and 
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HOU. aſkeſt my mode of attacking 
married women. Thou mayſt indeed 
wonder, ſor they are mud-walls. What can 
be ſaict to her, whom cemented in the church 
i ſacrilege to invade? Even Lord Lyt- 
13002 ttleton 


* 
12 
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tleton confeſſed a virtuous woman an afl ' 
being Virtue in her own ſhape how lovely! 
But he was an apoſtate to Venus, and the 
incenſed Goddeſs in revenge for the propha- 
nation of her fires for politicks, blaſted his 
ſpeech and made him contradict himſelf. 
For after parodying the Earls of Chatham. 
and Mansfield well it is true, in the main, 
and admitting the latter the ſecond man in 
the kingdom, both for oratory and attitiſin, 
he makes him inferior to Tully, to whom 
al Demoſthenes he nevertheleſs ſets ſundry! 
of our ſpeakers on a par; for he ſays very 
differently from Hume, that no times of 
Greece or Rome can boaſt greater than Eng- 
land now, an age in which atticiſm, genius 
and talents, are expiring withall. We have, 
he tells us, many Ciceros but no Cæſar. 
But a curſe light on me for thrumming poli- 
ticks! What have Lyttleton, Cheſterfield, 
and Cloddy to do with them ? Yet Cheſter- 
fled was but ſcower'd French plate. Let 
fools court Minerva and ideots Mars; whilſt 
the ſwelling breaſt of Venus is mine. I tell 
thee then that when thou aſſaileſt à married 
Vorman levened with the leven of iniquicy, 

| thou 
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thou muſt be a. pantomime, prepared for a 
lucleh feat, of exility. A verbal. eclairiſſe- 
ment is fooliſh and impracticable. A ſimple 
green pippin may be cajoled with the hopes 
ofa huſband, but nothing can be ſaid. to a 
legitimate Ducheſs. And ſuppoſing, the im- 
Hudence- to tell, her that, nature. neyer de- 
ſigned a. fine woman for the poſſeſſion of one 
Man, that neither its nor England's conſti- 
tution: endured monopolies; how weak 
And if we. plead an irreſiſtable tyrannous 
Paſlion, they recommend jalup. Beſides, it 

is. impoſfible; for her to conſent. by word, 
— ſhe may be falſe by deed, as jit is of 
ten impoſſible to tranſlate. into another lan- 
guage. Thus thou ſceſt chat a practical cli- 
Ma is the true and only mode. Thou ſeeſt 
that. I ſpeak of thoſe to whom their huſbands 
are true; otherwiſe retaliation puts his laws 
in force. But to tell you the truth, I have 
done with them, and for theſe reaſons. 
Thou knoweſt that after deſtroying the poor 
devils peace, it is impoſſible to refuſe to 
make them amends by running them through 
the hody or blowing out their brains, and ſo 
n chat happens, vr go plump from 
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Cooking the Lord Mayor's dinner to the 


chimney ſweepers. Nay the old gentleman 
came erſt from London to conduct me thi. 
ther in a coach drawn by ten black horſes. 
Then ſuppoſe the eyelet hole is made tlirough 
us, what is it but to be hurPd headlong and 
hot from the etherial ſæy of a Miranda to 
blue Tartarus? Hey, Vainly! tis but a 
poor alternative. But a curſe light on me, 
if J an't preaching !—Surely Blackſtone lies. 
What a Scotch Lord anticipate all the men 
of his manor! Then Hercules was but a 
type of them, great prophets, but not of 
tautology. But it is over with them, who 
ill exchanged ſuch demigodſhip for H—i. 
They were taſters and bees indeed; and 
might bid Lyttleton, the Grand Signior, 
Great Mogul, and Solomon kiſs their 
A merry gentlewoman once aſłked me how 
many curates fuch a one might keep. In- 
deed, indeed I fear, ſaid ſhe,” that pluralities 
deſcended from them. No; only the firſt 
fruits, replied I. What think you, my boy, 
peradyenture Scotland is about making a re- 
form? If fo, let thou and I make a pur- 
kale; 7 Tor will not the highlands afford a 
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ber dairy than the meads of Cheſhire ? 
Tes; they were erſt the mounts of Venus. 
ut doſt thou ſeriouſly believe his Lordſhip 
chat all the men in Scotland were hornified ? 
Then were they tenants in capite with a ven- 
geance, and Cornucopia there kept her court. 
Cadmus raiſed not a plantation equal to a 
en s. Alas! Thou knoweſt no- 
thing: therefore muſt I tell you a ſtory of 
>:Nowa.Scotia; by which thou wilt learn the 
reaſon of Northern people being ſo keen. 
; When. the diſcoverers of that country ar- 
«rived, which was in the ſpring, they were 
aſtoniſhed at hearing the howlings and 
4 roarings- of various wild beaſts all around 
».thema 3 in the midſt of a plain, without ſeeing 
any thing. After they had been for a con- 
_ Gderable time wondering what it meant, the 
..Jounds ceaſed, and were ſucceeded by a con- 
cert of birds, whilſt the devil of one did 
4 they ſee. Then followed a horrible one of 
birds of night: ſo that they were convinced 
it was real enchantment to their dying day. 
Now what doſt thou think it was? Why 
ſounds that had been frozen all the winter. 
4a, ha, ha! now et from thy mouth, 
? but 
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but even now hou undefined not that hs 
keenneſs of the Northern people is _— 
10 Ces | hee words. 

Dünn! Ic 
bd ſen'phitnlſen n . — "theſe pre- 
ſents, that Lyttleton's three women of quality 
at à time ſtick in thy Cloddy's gizzard, and 
would in Lovelace's were he living, for thou 
art but a candle- ſnuffer. Vet to tell you a 
- ſecret, his ſentiments ſometimes induce me. 
to doubt whether he ſhould have been put in 
the devil's box? I have already politiciz d 
preached and whined, and a prayer Will fill 
the meaſure of this epiſtle; which is, that 
no milkineſs damp your aiding and abetting 
my manceuvres againſt the leaven of malice, 
of Itabella. . | aA 
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HA T pity it is that PR In genius 
mould be employed in the ſervice of 
che devil. Such poſſeſſed Lovelace, ſuch 
tpoſſeſſed Lyttleton, made by an unfortunate 
Prince lord F the air, and ſuch poſſeſſes 
*Cloddy. He has written me a letter replete 
with criticiſm and humour, in which he 
points out palpable inconſiſtency in Lyttle- 
ton's Letters, who added jewels to his fa- 
cher's gold, yet were they in à ſwine's ſnout. 
Iwill ſnew you his letter when I ſee you, 
In the 18th of theſe letters the different rhe. 
Storieal talents of Pitt and Murray are de- 
ſeribed, where his Lordſhip. j Joins with Pope 
in lamenting that the latter is not an Ovid 
inſtead of what he is, and owns that, though 
he bears not thunder, he pours forth a ſtream 
of eloquence, which ſtill runs when the rage 
of Pitt and D-— 4g are ſpent. Fox is pow- 
erful and pointed; North, great in ſtrength, 
reply, and ſelfiſh cunning ; Germain is ſhort 
but pithy; B-— the contrary, and a kit- 
war che- res, N- ton and R- den bro- 
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chers; Sheen a r of gunpoy der 


Jongn: more, are pre 21 3 W a 
flindermouſe; Portland, the mathematical 
ball giving, defiance, to gravitation. The | 
Cay —diſhes, mountebankz * With word- 
peckers, merry andrews, and whirligigs 70 
dump to mention. f 


As Britain is one * pages | io 2 
tleton was its epitomy. He uſed t to fay that 
mechanical manners, technical terms in com- 
mon converſation, and the cant of the dax, 
were ſure ſigns of a narrow mind, and eg 

ta quote Pope's native eaſe and grace, no mat- 
ter for time an place, which ngverthelgls is 
to be underſtood reſtrictedly. He was the 
archetype of Fox, his ſuperior ces An 
* ne . Ini ©V 
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1 1 invend not ain fs a venerep] 
. Fam now led to obſerve that, beingia 
man of quality; he has a little fling; at lite- 
rature itſelf; and indeed the miſerable Word- 
mongers and tinkers, who from their chbp- 
nouſes peſter the world with ſcraps, gien 
* 1 fair 
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a a Kita to 64 ſeience iel. 
7— Poems themſelves are not a more re- 

80 than theſe fragments ing 
from « a thouſand gutters into the ſewer tha 
receives all. | Yer Heaven is juſt, and even 
an ignorant Fear do not number ſuch in the 
annals of literature, but after a quarter pe- 
ruſal lay their works by to harbour kindred 
ſpiders, . I am almoſt tempted, in the lan- 
Sage of Cloddy, to ay, A curſe light on 
them, for nearly baniſhing from my mind 
an ode I was about to ſet down for your pe- 
tuſal. Pratt alludes to them, one * 


think, isn — 
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© From the moles munſion to the —_— Wor, © 
Abit age of; ſixteen, Lyttleton, I was 8 
ing to ſay, wrote a paper of verſes which, 
perhaps, occaſioned Cloddy's fears that his 
"Lordſhip was put wrongly in the devil's box. 
For in theſe few lines is diſcovered every 
mental diſpoſition to poetic tenderneſs, in- 
conſiſtent, I think, with genuine deviliſm. 
I have ſaid Heaven is juſt: What a mercy 


would it grant in ä 
a N. in 
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in a hundred of the chaos of books X 
perhaps a good dairy-maid might anſwer 5 
purpoſe as well, whilſt weeds may Sat 
ſome good butter-making qualities. Learning 
is now- a- days like the converſation n of very 


fine wamennlt is not ippoſible; that, he 
might be croſt in love at that age, and that 
thereto. might be owing in great meaſure the 
irregularities and outrages of his life,, The 
veſſel once driven from its anchor i 18 expoſed 
to every wind and wave.” After I have 
mentioned, the paſſion of the day for daſhes, 
| pekering the reader to avoid the —_ 
tion of pedantry, you ſhall have them, 
they were written to the Lady's s confidant. 
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Q LEAD md to ſome rural ſhade 
With ſilence and contentment bleſt, 
Where navght that's noiſy may invade 


My flambers or diſtürb my reſt; 
Where ſilver riv'lets gently move, N 
Where wood bines wreaths and — 9s 1 

Ther ned Ys ; hapleſs 10 , En nes Fot 0 


5 to her hum che ae flow. 
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2 pity me. . 
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Each ſavage in my grief ſhall bear a part: 


It mall pervade e 
» Ve OED L "> {< 
Each love-fick"maid, 6-405 4 


Whoſe ywpathiiag foul now feels the erael finart, bi 
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# "Yes, ny. love, they areſweetly mournful; 


| yer bathe in nds of Eden the giddy 


& if | 


2 * - , 
* * F - 8 A 3 * * 4 + 
2 TER 4 1 U J r\ kd vs, VV bo # Lats * 1 33 


— 8 * * a * ; T5 
pay p+ + © 4% * V5 , 11 5 pe * 9 & * " «a 4 0 
lte, oel Vie 207 10 eg rst. 
— * 
D E > & +* = 4 : , , 
a o . 2 « 
Irv . | 0 934 "i he. 4 .# 4 — — 14 
2 & — * 35 - wm # * o , S # 5 4.8 ul WS - * 
1 DQ 1.5% 1 444 65 L * P | 2 , * 
. * 1 b he * \ « 
5 Aa * A * p 
7 , by 7 - P | A 
C ft = . s * 4 . 4 * « . > 
« EL 21 # e h ” 
1 : f - þ 7 * : ©. 
4 . * 4$ * - 
« . * ier 211 — 1 4 * 1 4 ' &* 2 — - fy 
4 35 — 4 \ 2 4 * 4 F 
_— 8... 7 * — 
1 ES a ? * 75 * % 8 1 a | * 8 
= 2 2 8 ry * * * 
Py * 1 p * 4 
Y { 99 X* 2 W — . = Fa TY 
* — . F = "x &#} 5 «4 141 . 
* 6 ES. a * . 1 yy? IT 
FO ett ͤ Ce Tt tba ga rnd v/ 
N 0 the ame 17 
a @. "y * 1 
” ' 0 , | 
5 © » - -% 1 - i. 18 130 s 7 
N 
f to you ee Ih wy eh nlg 
* 


—— dreaming. of ſavages, unleſs 4. ideas 
tom this ſong, made by a gentleman on re- 
ceiving orders to embark for America, 
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fraught. with. the. terrific 2 blended 
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O NANCY, wilt thou go with me, oy 1 dog 
Nor ſigh to leave thy green retreat? | | 
Can foreign climes havecharms for — 
Where Diſcord dire maintains his ſeat? 


Say, canſt thou quit thy joys ſerene, d. 


The toils of ſavage war to ſhare, 1280 399 
And not regret the eourtly {cone - 449.0701 
Where thou woſt faireft of the FD. | 


 O Nancy, when thou'rt far away, * 
What fears will ſhake thy ee 1225 
When Ocean's depths each ſoul diſmay 
When rages deaf the adverſe wind? 
When paly lightnings Math «main; 
And thunder diſmal rends the air, 
Wilt thou not figh for ſcenes again 


(Where thes da faireft of the fair = 


O Nancy, 3 bot. 
5705 On marches long with me 89 g. * et e 
| Whore udd'ring defyrts we ſhalt view, 4 } 
And feel the pang of famine's woe? 

Cuanſt thou firm tread Deſtructionꝰs wink. 24] 
And m make all your care: 
55 25 e think © a3 lan ks 
Wher 'hrw aft faire of the fair? = 
| thaverk 
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PT ER when th ** * 
Thy ade from thoſe arms Mall rea th 
Lould he be mingled with the lain, 
10072 S694 botipur'd by his can,, fall; 
0 cin thou with Jaurel grace bis bro. 
n :And. ver him drop a tender tear, N 7 EO 
ah i And | live ee to IgA. ed oy 
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But to cee our minds, as' I know 


you do not doat on the pleaſant melancholy, 


accept theſe, lines, t to, Yourſ I, till at. your 
feet I-behold-them, verified. 2 of 


enen user 2-152 fv 
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FOR thee:the FTIR blow and flow'rs delight, . 
The moon refulgent ſpreads. ber flyer light, _ 
Wakes Phifomet and ringe with melody the night. 


And bark! . barsche the dboustiä lerk prepares 
Her mattin ſongs and chaonts her chearing airs ; Brut 
For thee reſponſive choirs their homage baz. i; 
And "Rm is all the muſlek of the ſpring; 
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Les; ſay you; love is a bit of a mon- 
grel, and for all your wondrous exalted 
ſentimentaliſts, is now and then for A little 
fun, and accordingly to diſpel your -gloom 
entirely, I ill yet ſend you an Epigram on 

a bad Fiddler, after drawing from you how- 
ever a tear. By turns the Muſes Ang. It is 
an Elegy on à deſerted Village, in ald 


of Gray. 
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84 D, flent Moraliſt, in times of yore * 
The voice of gladneſs ſounded through . bee, | 
Thy feſtive halls have chear'd — 
And ſent them happy to their lowly home... * 
yer 


: Here fathers erſt have hail'd their ſon's return, + 
And knowledge rip'ning e'en in tender years: | 

Not yet did pale Affliction know to moutno, i 7 
And ieee drown her ſorrows in her tears. K 


Ns 141 +36 WW 
Thy halls have rung when ziowing from the ; chace 7 


Gay youths have carroll'd round the anſw'ring bow! 5 
In roſeate health array d the joyous faces, 
And told aloud the eme GU 1 10 


And many a happy pair did fondly ſtray , Ty 
Whilſt freſh delight inftill'd thy ev'ry ſcene ; © | 
Sweetly they liſten'd to each ſhepherd's 9 077%" o14f 

And bleſs'd their mutual love and peace ſerene. 
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Perhaps me bbfom'by the Nine infpr em 
Might, wand ring, catch from hence the Ws ys 
Som tint which, Nature's. children i ay have fir d, 95 
some thooghtgt that gave. the breaſt to warm divine! * 


* 34 482 59 , 8 "244 hand 


Lies, ber chang'd! drear ruin now in pred, 
4 Where ey ry plant of bliſs was ont to grow 13 £ 
Without,, within, talks Deſolation dredd. 
5 10075 weeds and mould xing walls s beſpeak thy woe! *. 
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ORPHE US, +by:mufick's charm, as poets tell. 
Permiſſion gain'd to fetch his wife from bell: _ 
But ere th“ infernall regions he had left, 

Was irretrievably of her bereſf rt. 
Juſt in the height of expectation croſt, 

3 1 one. untime! y look his labour loſt. 


ISIS 


Hadſt thou inſtead of Orpheys wier went, | 

Thy journey had produc'd the hleſt event; 
Without reſtriction Pluto had decreed + 5 
Eurydice mou'd inſtantly be freed. n . 
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% As the man of the *worldconrirtuatly 
gerißees to hs idol Faſhion, ſo the antedi⸗ 
luvian as earneſtly rejects it; and che mam of 
genius overlooks it. Both the antediluvian 
and genius trample on it, but on different 
motives. The former condeimns it as fop- 
pery and folly, even to the dumtempt of ã 
French doll, and the latter diſregards itz 
even to the continuance of the expreſſion 
catebing a cold, and contends that ĩt is more 
poetical than ting 4 cold, &. Be. ku 
the gay part of mankind f High- ton But 
mediocrity of underſtanding, are ch ciouõ 
dow much their reputation deponds on 10 
dal niceties. They well know of what irff: 
portance the taylor, kriſſeur, mantua-maker 
and milliner are to their appeairanes, and 
technical terms tq"their-'converfation 7'thit 
mechanical excellence tilt ſupply mental. 
Were a perſon to ſignify the complaint of 
ill cards by any other term but vi, un 
open country but by a chatiperys; a bet'by 
any other but a ro hundred; a Hart's Or 
fox's tail by any hut e And u; What 
Glen piey woudkÞ he "draw upon Mirth bit 
de ſpeak che word Arat inſtead of 
* che 


[4a] 


che leſs proper one perſpiration, the demand 
for patience. and . hartſhorn would be im- 
mM . 00 wet: SOR MW f 
B 
— Bor che is.all . apropos wo my peeſens 
intention, and an epiſodical prelude thereto, 
which was to diſcuſs the queſtion, whether 
Nature's treſſes or the labours of che friſſeur 
are more becoming the fair ſex ;. for, I care 
not for. the other, whether their hair never 
knew-.a comb, or whether currents reſem- 
Hling thoſe of a chalky wheeltrade precipi- 
tate down their temples... Whatever are the 
merits of Powder, I ſubmit. it to judges whe- 
cher cach aromatic of nature, as well as her 
each mineral. luſtre, ſnould, got be fuffoſcd 
around its maſterpiece ; whether, each ſubor- 
dinate excellence ſhould, not he directed, to 
Woman as che center of all excellence. The 
lenſes improve one- another; and. L atk, whe- 
ther the opening a bottle of perfume does 
not remind of a ball with its accompany- 
ments, raviſhing muſic, the colours of Iris, 
er een eyes, 


charming Waiſts, and enchanting necks, 
bil. conveyed 


| [ 4] 
conveyed with heightened powers to the ſout. 


What are the living flowers of the garden 
(let me ſay where the immortal (gardens 


breathe) to the artificial ones on tſie ſdum 
bonum of this world, or rather ſublunary 
celeſtials; and God forgive me if I nëver 


1 10 0 Tr oy WE IRR Bias 
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Bit t n me a 4 little expoſtulare w -withyou 6h 
tis ſubject.” What is the reaſon that the 


man of i imagination, the writer of romances, 
whoſe view is to delight. the ſoul, perpetu- 
ally finds himſelf at a ftand, without finiſh- 
ing and otowning his ſcents of Elyſium with 
beautiful women? I fay delight the en | 
for it is that enjoys the ſcenes of fancy; and 
therefore I contend that ſuch ideas are in the 
higheſt degree grateful and congenial to it. 
We often hear dramatic riters blamed for 
perpetually introducing love: but ſay critics 
what they will, thoſe Who undetſtand-antute L 
will have recourſe to that all powerful if 
dient, to its 'maſter-ſpring. 'What-though 
Shakſpear could furnifh æ play without it, 
bye filling the mind (with terror And fi- 


Finer yo if men in mens Are; ag they 
did 


14 1 


Gin enen. had in his tr9«qrefincied 


women on the- ſtage, he would not have 
failed:to have ſometimes employed that pre- 
dorhipant paſſion,. So Milton has inter- 
Perſed even Paradiſe Loſt with venereal as 
wich vernal delight; and it is natural to ſup- 
poſe, from the gay and Juxuriant dreſs with 
which poets inyeſt angels, that Heaven here- 
after will. not put an end to! the paſſion ac- 
| Khowledged to refine mankind, without whick 
mortals ſs refined but faintly _ the rap» 
carey , iel Kater moe. Muſt: - 
ith 4d. $7082 ty { 4 e n+ ia att 5505 
enn great i the plenfire, bony ene ch ih, 
* ben Feet Low and bc rü nite! 
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a 8 ad 1 in its 
pureſt ertaſtes, [ceaſe | for ever I, Then, 
1 00 thou arte wee, Its 3, 


N "Fe ubonat V 4243 PULLEN ISR 
* . chad I nba of 
" neleftial ſtoiciſm, I will not: preſume to ſay 
far ecleſtial love; mai neſime into pla- 
comic, vand I n vonuludblitheſe marks 

n | which. indeed gane fle d 
and which 1 confider as ſomething 
„ 


prophetic of (but I am no baaſter) my 
wit alber a moſt nnn, | 
* e e e ere 179) RY 

' 165 *. 5 ATW We * 13 03% me _ >< ! 
8 Hud the ai of pore IG Sik; 5 1 
eould nt have heen more in a hep, nor have 
mor fervently prayed fer mountains 3 
re; blaſted'with the lightning of her e 
and aftoutided with her voice * 3 
in my cars. 1 horried fuppe o to bed i 
moment I%g6t home, With iny bed cold, but 
her diſdaim warned" it; and down I lay for 
vver guſting away the thoughts of lbveindde. 
ciry; and wicht a comptear belly full of mam 

mon. But my vexution was hot at u ends 
for ſoon after with a fyren voice the "tham- 
bermaid came to the door, and aſked me 
when I would have it warmed. The. devil 
confound you all, I cried,” for IL was become 
a very Timon. Vet chagrined and *over- 
powered with my affliction, and utterly de- 
funct of women and all wordiy enjoyment, 1 
ſoon fell aſleep. But I was not to come off 
o for che demon of my fancy kad not hag 
his turn, who then preſented to it am Abrob- 
Aris fethale of Rupendoue 50 en — 
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eure: 111 tall, abqut the height 
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of ia Weymouth pine, and at a diſtant view 
would have! appeared like one froſted, yer 
was not ſo cold as you know whom. 1 will 
inden ur to deſeribe her rigging, for as; to 
below the, might be a mermaid as far as. 
know: She had lappets like the ſtremnerz 
of che: Mille de Paris, and a gauge handker- 


Chief Aike its fails, that tantalized the eye 


with breaſts like two umbras, not umbrellas, 
Which beaved- like the bellous of g. glaſs; 
Houſe and lit her eyes. im a manner. dH 
Abcholdi be then wore, neither rap: nor 
Aveſlirtgs/ ¶ Hut fliſcovered treſſes of black hair 


more ꝙotent than Sampſon s. She informed 


-e,}howevery(that ſhe had lately. beſpoken 


Subtindiedicatksiof Iriſ butter, andithe pol- 


Hard of a wind mill for that purpoſe :; ſuper- 
*Fnouſly-I thought, as the crown of her head 


appeared like à rock of rough diamond. 


_ *$She apologized: alſo; for the ſcantineſs of her 
morning: hoop, which ſcemed to be not 


zabove half a furlong; ſaid ſhe did not ap- 
{prove of the preſent faſhion of inyerteg tubs, 


and chen terrified; me with a laugh reſem- 


Nn a hundred -Water-mills, chen ſighed a 
1 hurricane, 


(+ 1 

Kitvicane, then ſneezed à whirlwind, then 
raiſed a tempeſt by blowing her noſe with a 
$arpawling, and then cougbed an earths 
quake. When Fhad a little-recovered my 
fright, ſhe put on coquettiſh airs; ſinged me 
with a kind lock, grinned Ike Don Quiz: 
ote's lion, broke my knuckles with an amd 
rous fillip, and diſlocated my ſhoulderwith 
a pat; and becauſe I did not take the hint, 
giggled à tornado. But becauſe J yet hung 
back, ſhe took out a warming pan of ſnuff, 
and ſpilled it with a möſt engaging ©air. 
But even this not ſucceeding, ſhe extructed 
a ſtill more capacious machine of tobacco, 
and a travelling pipe about a rod long, and 
ſetting at the ſame time à ladder of rapes, 
chirrupped to me through the pipe to aſcend 
to her ſeat of beauty. That not doing, the 
opened her fan that ſhaded the heavens, and 
in a pet flirted away woods and foreſts before 
her, and then ſhed a flood of tears. She 
Was at length driven to her laſt card, light- 
ing her pipe, by which the Winne 
wenge L 4am: me. Blasen 
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r L. was nolſdoner ſuffocated, than according 
to the quick and unconnected tranſitions in 
dreams, I ſaw: alight and: ſtand like Maia's | 
daughter, ſhaking her odoriferous wings, a 
beautiful young lady about thirty inches 
high. Her wings were about the ſize of a 
kite's,” and ſhe was gentle as a pigeon, and 
cqoed and Caper d. She was nicely propor- 
Honed, but that was immaterial, for had one 
of her arms and one of her legs been as 
large as a;cook-maid's, it would engt been 
inconſiſtent with beautifulneſs : but that was 
mot her caſe, who blended the excellencies of 
Bacchus, Cupid; and a Pole-pullet. She 
. 4 8 and ſung er Aa en 
Ha IEE 7 614 9 1 7 28. Mir 

_ »:IStrangs | ont 1. * an _ er 
of thernſelves. All the time ſhe was per- 
forming I was more anxious in coining a 
<ompliment,.:than entertained with the mu- 
Ack. But ee I had begun Animula Alan- 
Aula; ſhe happed upon my head, and then 
ere I could catch her to rifle an enamelled 
kiſs, fluttered from me and was gone, gone, 


gane, for ever! Then did I weep becauſe 
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the ſweet dear; monpes had lefi me, and look» 
ing, ſaw a diſmal wide-ſtretched - waſte all 
around me. My ſoul faultered and felt in- 
conceivable horror. However, I a little re- 
covered myſelf, and hearing a ſolemn ſound 
at a ſmall diſtance, I aſcended a gentle hill 
and found it was the ſea. It began to grow 
dark; on one ſide a boundleſs ſandy deſart, 
without a ſprig of heath to diverſify the 
dreafy blank; on the other, the hoarſe deaf 
ocean, each moment awfully coming nearer 
and nearer, without even a ſea monſter to 
break the ineffable ſolitarineſs. If there was 
any thing of a pleaſing melancholy, it was 
ſuch a one as would have made the voice of 
a ſcreech-owl moſt grateful. It now grew 
quite dark and cold, the ſea; became louder, 
hoarſer and nearer ; the wind howled, and 
it began to rain. Utter, utter, utter ſolitas! 
rineſs and darkneſs! I was afraid to ſtay. 
where I was, and more afraid to move. I 
was ſeized with liſtleſsneſs arid deſpair, more 
prepared to die than' move Then was it 
that I heard ſuddenly golden inſtruments; 
tuning, and immediately turning round, a 
8 . {for tnortals they were 00) 

— 3 preſented 
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preſented lle to my view, 81 ra- 


viſhed me with ineffable harmony, with in- 
numerable hallelujahs. Vivid graſs ſprung ; 
lofty and luxuriant trees bloſſomed ; living 
waters gliſtened ; bordered with flowers dew- 
dropt and fragrant; the ſea was covered 
with ſtreamers ; ' iſh gamboled and ſhot ten 


' thouſand rays; birds of ten thouſand hues 
joined their melody; every thing appeared 
in ſplendour, youth and glory. Then within 


a viſto of ever-greens I ſaw ariſe a correſpon- 
dent lengthened building, of marble laced 
with gold without, and within with ivory 
embroidered with filver, and ſpangled with 


_ jewels as the eyes of Heaven; in which were 


dancing an innumerable company, clad in 
renovated blooming youth and colours of the 
rainbow, flinging perfumes round them, and 
keeping not time but immortality to inſtru- 
ments that bore me aloft on the wings of ex- 
taſy. Whilſt to ſounds of beau'nly harps I 


ed away, I felt the glow of immortality 


ſuffuſed over me, and, like Horace, win- 
now'd the buxom ether with ſnowey plu- 
mage. But I was in truth ſtill a ſublunary 
clad in mortal coil, and ſhortly found myſelf 

only 


T 1 


only i in che moſt delightful ball-room, in the 
world; but with this difference from an 
earthly one, that all was harmony and love ; 
that anxieties, heart-achings, . heart-burn- 
ings, envy, inſolence, ſneerings, pride and 
ridicule, were not there. But when I Was 
leading a fair of unrivalled ſweetneſs, bluſh- 
ing like the morn, epitome of Heaven, roſes 
of Paradiſe blowing on her head, whilſt every 
found was huſhed, I was waked by che b walken 
ing of our Nee houſe ata 
| larva, now written a "ao and ex- 
hauſted poſtſcripts and ſubpoſtſcripts, I will 
conclude with a prayer that no Newfound- 
lander may diſturb thoſe joys involved in 
which we will not envy Heaven. 
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Mis Squabh to Mi i; Searterow. : 


| "Dear Miß, 5 
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E RAY ente i; lo Ma- 
ria Squabb ; for the fineſt gentleman 
ee, arived here. O me, our ru- 
ſticks now make me quite ſick. He is ſo 
purlite and degaygee. Well, he has quite 
won my heart. Such eaſe and ſuch a man- 
nur. Then I am ſhure his intentions are ho- 
nerable. And he was as well acquainted the 
firſt day, as ever ſen. Then I have been 
very much to blame that's ſurtain, elſe he 
would have ſubdewed my poor fluttering 
X heart intirely, but honour prevents him. O 
me, how different is his dilicate face from 
my Cuzin's coorſe complexions. Then his 
hand is ſo ſoft, that my blood runs trotting 
to my heart. He told me before I had fin 
him a hour, that my eyes was like wheſper, 
and that my face ekſelled the bluſhing roſe 
when Aurora unbats the chambers of the 
Eaſte. Let he is ſo moddift that he never 

i e oh 


„eier D3. wn 


Tl Qarontt con 
| EST TITTY 


ID 
TS 3 


1 


fakes indilicate liberties. Elſe I; am al I 
ſhould be undon. Then when our ruſtick 
fammily be ſleepy, he fays is the time to be 
awake. Then when they are doazing ver 
their cards, he comes to me and exes for a 
kiſs. Tother day he chuſed the fineſt flower 
in the garden, and gave it me upon his nees, 
and ſaid my bluffi ekſeeded that beauty, as 
much as his detachment to me ſurpaſt all the 
languege of the ſublimeſt poets could ex- 
preſs. Yet, if I was not ſure of his paſſion 
for me, I ſhould be uneaſy on account of 
wiſits that he makes. But he fays he is upon 
2 fair of gallantry for a friend. He ſwears 
his peſſion will laſt as long as his life, and 
ſmites his breaſt, and by his larning has per- 
ſwaded me that a man huddling over a form 
of a book is a joke, and that it always ſpoiles 
love, and that nature was built before 
churches; and then he laughs ſo bewitch- 
ingly. But then my father doant much like 
him, and wont let us be together alone. 
Tho my mother and brother doat upon him, 
and every body envies me to deſtraction. 
= I hear him coming to me ſinging, Love, 

253 gentle 
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So Mari Squabb bi bids the adexr. ; 
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AM mie to be turned out of my own 
houſe i in mine old aige by a jackanaps 
Who i is come down from London to fleep 
 Whitſuntide as he tells us himſelf, for he 
ſtands for no ceremony. He looks upon us 
| all as unworthy of the monkey breed, and 
has already, in two or three days, turned all 
our heads, except mine. My poor wife 
would liſten. to him for morning to night. 
"And my daughter. really believe is in love 
"with, him, who though I fay it that ſhould 
got ſay it, is a ſmart, a garl as any in the 

count. 
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county. His maner of addreſfing har is to 
tell har of the women, poor ſouls, that he 
has demoliſhed, and ods ludly kinz, I believe 
there is no other way ſo effectial. But he 
never ſo much as mentions honur, though 
my poor wife expects he will propoſe every 
day to change his life: but though I am 
ſhure he likes her; I dont believe he ever 
intends it, Though I am but a plain honeſt 
man, I dont think he will marry her, though 
her fortune be ten thouſand pound, for I cant 
find that the jackanapes is in debt. Yer he 
is not bad company; I'll tell thee ſome of 
his ſtories, which run moſtly upon intrig, 
and he often brings to my mind poor Moll 
Turpintine, and Sall Trollop. Ah! Poor 
Moll ! I broke thy heart without knowing it. 
Ah, poor gatl, Sall's round cheeks and 
rogiſh eyes gat the better of thy innocent 
looks, and madeſt face. Well, but to our 
gentleman, whoſe ſtories are entertaining, if 
they are true. For though I was as comely 
as moſt, and had good larning, I muſt not 
talk the ſame day as he. As for your mid- 
dle run of ſmiling huſſeys, ſays he, toſs a 
101 hundred j in theirs or their mothers laps, 
| 2 and 
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and treat and flatter their fathers, and turn 


their heads with finery : and tis done. But 
then 1 am ſoon tired of them. Tbe fruit 
bat falls without | ſhaking ; and then he goes 
to ſinging, and perhaps to dancing. Then 
ever now and then he'll ſqueake. I'll tell 
you, ſays he, how I ſerved Lady Jane, h 
ha beert married to Sir Wm. Bumpkin about 

months, Nay I was really in love with 
yd near a week, and after telling her of it 
with my eyes, ſlipped a fiery dooe into her 
hand that-finged her pocket, informing her 
of a maſkerade. You: may be aſſured ſhe 
accepted my invitation. I always go in a 
dominno, for I hate nonſenſe; told him that 
he knew too much of the world to expoſe 
himſelf by watching his wife. Twirls away 
a ſtreet, and back again, whilſt he had been 
employed in grunting to a Covent-Garden 
ſultana. He ſays lawyers and ladies are in 
the ſame predicament of being angry in e 
288 to their being e t 
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he other day "ME left wich kw alone, 


you chave got a good plump girl, Squabb. 
1 "gn on 4 ** "uu CTTULE at her head. 
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But ſhe wants poliſhing, Squabb ; ſend. her 
to town. I aſſure you, Sir, I have too 
much regard for her (for 1 was rally angry) 
to ſend her among rakehells and monkies. 
I would be her protector, Squabb,, and in- 
troducer Od Ludly-Kinz, you would in- 
troduce her with a vengeance. He then al- 
tered his vaice and talked of indifferent mat- 
ters. I believe he thought he had ſpoken. tuo 
freely. And I ſhall take good care for the 
future that he does not go off with her. 
As for my fooliſh wife, I queſtion if ſhe 
would be ſorry if he was, Odd-Ludly-Kinz—- 
If you can think of any good advice, pray 
ſend it me, leaſt my poor garl is ver- 
reached by his arts, for 2 1 
know he's we toryrorying * bib 
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Dear Afliber. 


2 is affirmed that courtſhip is ; the hap- 
pieſt period of life. And conſequently 
the inanity of life and earthly happineſs is 
therein aſſerted : As it muſt be allowed that 
Hope, this Chief of human joy, 1s but a 
ſhadow, then poſſeſſion of the beloved ob- 
ject being of. courſe leſs, is na more than the 
ſhadow: of a ſpade. Yet, at preſent, I can- 
not think ſo meanly of human life. But 
here lies the fallacy: the object of my af- 
fections is not a woman, but an angel. Yet 
I love to vex her; and to behave in ſuch a 
manner that it is impoſſible for her little 
dear heart to find out what I would be at. 


lt ſhe takes my converſation in the light of 


love, then 1 turn it to friendſhip for her 
youth and inexperience, and ſet her little 
ſoul on fire. And you know that anger and 
love are nearly allied. The center of the 
ſex is loye, the toſſing ſea into which each 
_ river flows. Why are love and 
anger 


yi? 1 


Bs 
anger both termed paſſion, but from their 
reſemblance.” O my Loyola, were I a vil- 
lain, thus would I proceed to entrap and 
ruin you Thus do I dive to the bottom of 
thy tumultuous breaſt! I doat upon you to 
diſtraction: yet do I dearly love to teize you. 
And the more becauſe ſhe has her little arts 
too. She, partly from deſign, Which 1 
heighten into paſſion, owns her regard; to 
diſcover whether J mean honourably or vil- 
lainouſſy. Nor is it poſſible for her to tell, 
unleſs the Devil be innate in all the fſex.— 
This moment I receive a note from her wo- 
man. Now does my own heart GR. bore 


oo 


} i 
Honoured Sir, | NH 


voin 


My dear Miſtrifs is 9 with a fe- 
ver, and ſees nobody but her doctors. . Iam 
afraid it is owing to uneaſineſs of mind. 
For I have heard her ſay two or three times 
between ſleeping and wakeing, that he would 

break her heart. I am, with great refpeR, 
ou ee moſt obedient to command. 


Re IT. eee erde i. e d 
SUSANNAH T'rvsTE., 


Surely 


: Surely 1 am a ſavage, worſe than ever 
Africa produced! She cannot poſſibly. tell 
whether I am ſincere or not. How cruel is 
it for me thus to play with her paſſion ! 
Curſe on my folly and -barbarity ! A curſe 
on my villainous abſurdity, What ſignifies 
It whether I am. a real or pretended. yillain, 
if I break her heart? If I tear that heart 
Where all that is amiable and captivating 
8 I am the abhorred proof that 
s nufſed me! Thou wert from Eina's 
ng nails torn, Got by fierce whirlwinds, 

and in hunden born, No: till chou adaiit- 
telt me to thy preſence, ſhall not a drop 
quench my thirſt, nor my weary temples 
know reſt. What am I made of that would 
Enjoy the tempeſt of her ſoul! Who could 
in ſport ſtrike daggers into her breaſt! But 
Fgo, I fly to ſee you, my dear charmer, or 
run diſtracted To ſink into the arms of 
_ thee or death. Alas! Alas! The alter- 
native! Then becauſe my own heart was 
bioated with infernal deceit, I imagined 
that ſhe was deceitful too, and had a mind 
toy my faith. Wretch that I was; im- 
56 i H 4 | ; pious 
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pious wrerch! to think that art cquld har- 
bour in a tender breaking heart! But ſhe 
Sits dey revenge); 7 0 
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EFORE I open * „ee ee 

you an account of a ſhoft converſatian 
between me and Vainly. He Through | 
Phebus beams N came, but they paſt, fierver 
feorch me up Thy eyes lighten upon my 
heart. I- Why don't you button your 
waiſtcoat cloſe then? He—Becauſe thy 
breathing. zephyrs ſhould fan my parched 
boſom. | Thou putteſt me in mind of An- 
thony and Cleopatra. Cheap would be the 
world for a gaze through that gauze. 1 
Have you got a world to give? Hees, 
hw is mine. Aer _—_ mat 


* 


joy. 14-1 fanſy, if you talk ſuch nonſenſe 


to them as you do to me, you find many of 


them waſps. What you conſider us as chil- 


dren. He—Nonſenſe, Madam! It is a pity: 
thy coral lips ſhould emit ſuch tropes. 1 
And it is 4 pity you ſhould deſerve ropes. 
Though you treat us as do the Roman Catho- 
licks. Know that we have both reaſon and 
ſouls as well as you, and are to believe we 
are more than mortal, very Goddeſſes. He 
Let us not diſpute. May I kiſs thy ivory 
hand? Smooth as iv'ry, ſoft as filk; cold as 


ſnow, and\wwhite as milk. I— Are you mak- 


ing love or butter, Sir? He—Bauth : but 
I'need not make love, when I am a furnace; 
I vant 10 churning that am burning. - 1—And. 
a poet too. He—O. thy face would inſpire 
a monk or a fri'r:. A log or a frog, or a tur- 
pentine bog; all would feel the poetical fire. 
But I have made an appointment this even- 
ing. Votre Serviteure. Youth's the Seaſon 
”m Jo-+(nging.) ork 


as Frags comes Cloddy. He—Madam, 1 


mean Nliſs, your humble ſervant. Lone 
you 
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ou kiſs my hand, Cloddy Þ He—I Tam 
very proud of the honour, Miſs. -I—Yau 


almoſt afraid to coort you. I—Why ſo? 
He—Becauſe the bailey of the farm I uſe at 
home writes me word that I have had an oak 


ſpiteful lady did it. 'I—It is no wonder you 


He—I don't know about cleverneſs * 
wittineſs, but I believe I ſhould make as 


better ſettlement, I—Lord, don't talk ſo;/ 
you talk as motherly—Lord, I want to have 


O horrid ! Where are your ſquare ſhoes? 
He—They'll make no ſquares. | I—-I knew] 


What, my lady? I—Aye to be ſure. But. 
then you muſt treat me like a lady. He— 
How is that? I-—Lord, I mult not tell ye. 
He—May I come a little nearer?  I—Lord, 
yes. He—lI can fafely affirm that I have 
got as fine timber as any one in our county. 
 I-—Whart elms? He—No, oaks, Miſs, I 


are grown more polite than ever. He—l am 


ſplit by lightening, and that he is afraid fome- 


are ſo witty, when your ſervant is ſo clever. 
good a huſband as Muſter Wainly, and a 
a little fun, don't talk fo muſty : Huſband !. 


you was a wit. He—How ſhould I talk, 
Miſs ? I—Lord, doant call me Miſs. He 
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i _ my % \I—How long are they? 
He—Long enough to build ladyſhips. Ha, 
ha, ha! T—You are as ſharp as an axe. 
Do you never uſe a mallet and chiſſel ? 
 He—Cold chiſſels are the beſt, Madam, I 
mean Miſs, T mean my Lady. I—Lord, 
you eant fall trees with chiſſels? He—But 
we can work them when they are down, 
Miſs. I—Lord, don't call me Miſs, I ſay. 
He—Quarter aſh is a good wood, Madam, 
I mean my lady. I—What' s that? He 
It grows beſides bogs, Madam, I meari Miſs, 
1 mean my Lady. I— Ha, ha, ha! But 
why do you talk of ſuch ſtupid trees? Lord, 
vou ſhould talk of the willow, and threaten 
to hang yourſelf, I queſtion if Vainly has 
not by this time. He I much queſtion it. 
Win you give me leave to aſk you what 

your fortune may be, Madam? I— That I 
cant ſay, faggs. A coronet would pleaſe 
me. He What, Finis coronat opus, you 
ſay? 1-1 don't underſtand you. He 
What, I have puzzled you for once. 1 


Eord, Vainly nevertalks Greek. He—Nor 
yet makes you ſqueak—I I am willing to 
double your fortune, Madam, whatever it 
R 1 8 5 may 


1 5 T” 6 


ay be. I—Lord, I an't a runt at | Smiths 
field. What's the price of a good cow, Sir? 
He—If you are to be ſold, Madam, I ſhou'd 
be glad to -purchaſe your I- Lord, my 
breach is ſweeter than a Cow's, or Tabby's 
either. He- Does your mother approve of 
waiting on you? 10 Lord; I never let 
her interfere ih my amoors. But I hear ber 
coming down ſtairs. 14 


Thus our adde ended. 1 ers mes 
perceived him kindle; and my heart almoſt 
failed me. For Vainly has procured people 
to feize bim, and make him pay handſomely, 
when IL have worked up his paſſion to the 
proper pitch. He certainly likes me well 
enough to amuſe himſelf with me a month, | 
as he, PAs; . our. Boy | 
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Wc Cloddy 
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H O U mirrour of e fin 
mingly goes our ſcheme! Proud as 
I am, do I by theſe preſents acknowledge 
thee my compeer. Nor do I Satan fit higher. 
than thee, O Beelzebub, thou prince of de- 
vils! Nor ſhall fleſh and blood, fondled i in 
the lap of dotage, eſcape us; but whilſt a 
briny tear flows down a furrowed cheek, 
ſhall it be ſauce, and give reſt to our. de- 
lights. Lord, you don't kiſs me; Lord, you. 
aren't gallante; Lord, yon don't fit near 
enough ; Lord, don't call me Miſs. By the 
powers of darkneſs, thou ſhall not long be 
called Miſs. Soon ſhalt thou be fruggling. 
in my arms with glowing beauty and diſorder'd 
charms. I have taken care of the potheriſh 
mother, whom ſhe is above ſpeaking to. 
Yet will I be moderate at firſt, that it ſhall 
not þe ſaid there is a woman on earth whom 
Nick Cloddy could not prevail with. But 
then I hate and abhor to entrap a woman 
like a nibbling carp. Thy Nick has not 
patience, A pearch for me; or by the Lord 
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Harry ! A little firſt of cheek, then neck, 
then breaſt, then boſom ; by the Lord Harry ! 
Yet I would not have too quick compliance 
neither, It is a ſtiff gale makes the bark 
bound. Then does the canvaſs flutter ; 
then do the ſpirits dance; then for thy Nick 
Cloddy, then Sublimi feriam W vertice! 


But how ſhall I curry ſuch a as this 2 
I ſhall never ſucceed in the character of 'a 
clown. Therefore do thou, my privy coun- 
ſellor, thou prince of ' darkneſs, enlighten 
and inform me ; and boaſt that Nick Cloddy 
is glad of thy advice. I have fixed on 
for the attack, and do thou prefer thy. pray- 
ers for my ſucceſs, and meet me at 
that I may further acquaint you with my ad- 
juſtments. Let us meet to anticipate joy, 
and at the entrance of the viſto of Paradiſe, 
On flow'rs repos'd and with freſh garlands 
crown'd, quaff immortality and joy. Let me 
be hurled to Jericho if thy commander have 
not ſometimes qualms of fear; but wine 


ſhall inſpire us and fire us with courage, m— 
ns 4%. | 
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bo From Mrs. rr to ber Stoeetbeart.. 8 


res lovely Willy, 


HOUGH you are i defining wicked 
man, I cannot iraddecate all affecta- 
"k 245 for you. But the miſchief the little 
Sold has lately done has turned away my 
choughts from thee, thou too handſom divil. 
Though the little God be ſuch an urchint, 
he knows we cant doe without him. Hi, 
ho! O Willy, you have won my heart. 
Hi, ho! Do not be led aftray by ſplattring 
Moll with courſe hands, and more courſer 
tung. And if Tomas Holding has been 
once or twice to ſee me, my dear Will will 
forgive: for if you turn off ſplattring Moll, 
Iwill dinny myſelf to him: for it is very 
pollite to ſend down word that one ts not at 
> | 


wich my fweet miſtriſs than with me, as you 

mall hear. But dont let my Willy be jea- 

lous ; for her lovier is above ſuch a poor garl 
82 ö as 


[ 69 J 

as I, for he talks of Araybia ſpices, of fan- 
ning zyphers, of Dian, of Febus, and all 
ſuch fine things. But for all that he is very 
crewel, and has nigh broke my ſweet miſ- 
triſſiſs heart, poor dear rope. For indeed he 
tantal 1zes her crewelly, and if he has not a 
rale paſſion for her, is a very wile man in- 
deed. But I comfort her heart poor dear 
roge as well as I can, though I'm afraid my 
Willy will brake my own. Ah! I wiſh the 
little God was fairly dead. But [ heve heard 
Mr. Worthy fay he'is a Fenix. But I was 
going to ſay that he has tantal ized her into 

a fever; as you will me. How you introo 
upon my mind, Willy! I have rote to him 
twice about her, and 1 hear he his arnoſt de- 
ſtracted. When he received the laſt, ac- 
quainting him that the was dillirius, for 1 
made the woſt of it, he ſmited his breſt, and 
exſclaimed, Then am I retched for ever, the 
moſt exekrable wretch that ever was a curſe : 
to the ert. O my Henrietta my ſweet, TR 
my dear, my ingured Henrietta! 1 


When he is a little apeazed, he ſings and 
plays this ſong to his gittar over and over 
E again, 
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again, Twas when the ſeaze were roaring 
Hark ! I hear him at the window linging 


n now! 


| AH! ! Retch for thus alarming 


The gentliſt, ſoftiſt breſt, 


5 50 With innocence all charming 
IL. bat her fond heart conſeſad. 
Mllore deff then billos roaring 
Than Libban Tygers fell, 
Hier dying grace imploaring 
5 t Till death I here will dwell. - 
I 2 Screme forth thy fareage fory | 
| Till her pure ſhade appear, 
Too ſoon that's wing'd for glory, 
Then hie to regions gh : 
| | Where rc? e n 
: That make the foreſt real, © 
f And ul ves terrifick howling 
Damach thy heart of ſeek. 
Where each flern rugged mountain 0 
| Shall pint a kinder dart, 
- P66 each pale weeping fountain 
2 224 Heri immage ſhall imparte : 
Fea, R | 
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But in ſuch ſhaps appearing 
As ſhall thy bowels rend; 
Snakes fiery wollums rering, 

Shall from her ies afſend! 


Then vew her ſoul ifſaying 
Her murddrer to forgive, 
Wich trembling akſent praying 
That long in piece he live. 


Than gainſt yon rock ſnow drivven 
Far witer was her ſoul ; 
Alas l ſhe ſhines in Heaven, 
Where glad worlds round her roule ! 


Where thy infernal ſperrit 
Too look ſhall never dare; 
Nare, nare ſhalt thou ioherrit 

Tue ſpangeld fields of air. 


"Thou nare ſhalt taſte ſalyacion 
And joys of endleſs day; 
| Her ſweetneſs thy damnacion 
Shall on thy witals pray! 


Ass he ſung ſhe ſaid, What is that ſweet 
muſik. O ye dear angels of Heaven, ye 
are come to waft me to joyes above. O ſweet 
angels, how ye huver in the ambroſal air. 


But O ye charming Chearubs leave not my 
E 4 Worthy 
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Worthy behind upon. this: poor erth. Ah} 
Dos he love me, Truſty. My dear miſtreſs 
it is he plays and fings. O he is very crewel, 
but tell him I. forgive him. O thou hea- 
venly chearub, forgive him, he does not 
know how I loved him, he ſhould not have 
played with my poor heart. Wh he was 
under the 2 1 N him out this 
note, ird wo. non Kais af 


* 


I have the infpekable p jeaftrs a6 LP equaine 
ing your hoher that my dear miſtriſs is bet- 
ter, and that ſhe ſbeſeeches your haner to go 
home, which he ſoon did. She then be- 
came better, aſking me repetin gly whether I 
thought he loved her. I told her that I was 
ſhure he did to deſtraxion. Do you think 
he wont hang himſelf. No l teil Willy to 
perſwade him not. Who is Willy, Truſty. 
O he keeps company with me a little ſom- 
times. Take care he dos not deceive you, 
Truſty. De you think he will, my dear 
lady. 0 yes, they dont care what pain they 
give us, Fruſty. Where is poot Worthy: 
After which The fel OE” a 125 1 as 
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O willy 
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N 73 1 
©. Willy dont deceive me. I aſhure you 
Tomas Holding tells you falſe that he ſet in 
my lap and patted my neck, He wants ta 
divide, trew love. But if you dont fancy 
me, IL Know where 9 89:7 * I ORF: 988 
and pray to ou. wy 
nd 


This [7 all 64 preſen⸗ 3 
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A M forry my kiſſing ſplattring Moll 
tooe or three tims ſhoulde ſo hainouſly 
offend ye ; But let that and youre coaming 
Tom Holding's hed be forgott. If you like 
hy” J like thee, thats all. You know I am 


huntſman 


1 1 


a to Squire Brobbleby, and uſe a 
little farm beſide, and that we ſhant want for 
a ſhip's hed and pork and cabbage, hats all. 
If the Squire exes for a buſs, why you muſt 
let kim have one I think, and he muſt treat 
us with pus for our Sunday's dinner, and a 
Chriſtmaſs box or ſo; thats all; when your 
loveſik miftriſs can get a ſarvant and gentle- 
man to her mind, why I'll get the Paſſon to 
ex us, and bye 2 new bed to pig together, 
thats all, 


I am yours etarnally, thats as, 9 — 
1 WII L: Day. 
Splattring Moll 
June — 82. 


P. S. You may take your choice whether 
you will have me or Tom Holding, hats all. 
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Henrietta 
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Henrietta to Tzabella, 5 


My Dear, 


HE little God, as mas calls 1s him, is 
| a miſchievous urchin indeed. I have 
heard Worthy ſpeak of a Latin ſentence, 
that 7rifling often leads to real miſchiefs. They 

had indeed brought me to Death's door, and 

Worthy to diſtraction. He did it to try me, 

not thinking his ſtrange conduct could have 
had ſo violent an effect on my gay fluttering 
mind. But with all his penetration he ſaw 
not that it was by the utmoſt violence I kept 
it up, not to fall into languiſhment and 
tears. My dear, don't laugh at me when 1 
aſſure you his love is ſuch that his head was 
really turned. But a line I dictated to Fruſty 
has cured him, and rendered him frantick 
with joy. For the wretch is now fully con- 
vinced of ' my regard. But he ſhall not 
come off ſo, a wretch! For beſides that I 
have ſtrictly charged him not to come into 
my preſence, I have got a rod of brine for 
him, He has not ſuffered half enough yet 
for 


for his art and cruelty, a wretch! Yet, not 
Truſty acquaint him fince that I find my di- 


_ neſs, and that I am now as cold as his re- 


mined to cover myſelf from him ſome way, 


break. his heart. I ſhould be ſorry to make 


laing and finging again. 


hs 
to turn him diſtracted again, I have bid 


ſemper has entirely cured me of my weak- 


Font rear, That yet when he has performed 
a. year's quarantine, and tamed a few ſcores 
of lyons, tygers and hyenas, I may poſſibly 
appear at the window. A wretch! What 
does he think he has me ſure? Tell him, 
Truſty, that I have thoughts of going into 
4 convent and taking the veil, I am deter- 


a wretch! O dear, my lady, gauze become; 
vou better. Even Miſs Polly Tweedle's 
neck is not near {© pretty as your's. O law, 
m dear lady, you will ſoon be tired of the 
ſtinking fryars, and their naſty  intrigs, 
Well, I am determined, Truſty, he ſhant 
ſde me this twelvemonth. O my dear lady, 
von will never ſee his like again. Don't 


Willy break his heart. But hark! He is 


POR 
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| Poon Florio feeks the defert wits, = 
With ſavage tygers goes to roam 
By dreary plains untrackt deguit's, 


No more to know a ſhelt'riog home. 


My folly turn'd my dear to tone, 
Who whilom with fond love did pine, 

And wiſh'd and ghd for me alone, 
Content her eyes for me to ſhine: 


Her heart now colder than the ſnow 
That o'er the waſte bids winter ſpread, 

Where tempeſts rage and whirlwinds blow, 
And rive the mountain's naked head. 


O paint, my love, the diſmal ſftarm, 
Poor Florio wrapt in glimm'ring night, 

The ſhiv'ring blaſt and monfter-form 
Inſtead of tender dear delight: 


The howling wolves and drenching rain, 
And wide blank ruin round diſplay'd; 
See him to rugged rocks complain 
That on your breaſt another's laid ! 


Wilt you believe that I wept like a chit? 

As ſoon as I was able, without ſobbing, Tell 
him he may ſtay a month before he goes. 
Lord, my lady, you wont ſend him indeed ? 
Yes, and Willy ſhall go with him. O 
| lauckers, my lady! Willy wont go. He'll 
ſay, 


« a A } 
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fay, he'll have nothing more to do with it, 


never diſturb your peace. But I'll have my 
revenge, as you ſhall ſoon hear; or ſay that 
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thats all. . O it will break my heart to think 
of it; ſings from a ſong-book 
- --:Unſhelter'd from Sol's piercing beam, 

Within by more relentleſs love | 


Scorcht ſhall he fink the plainining ſtream, 
That ſooths the hapleſs widow'd dove? 


Thou haſt found out the ſame ſong, 1 
think, wench. Tell him he may ſtay a 
month, and that then I'll order him to go. 

Thus do I expoſe myſelf. Good night, 
my dear: may ſuch a pleaſing-teaſing wretch 
there is no truth in thy poor weak lovelorn 


HENRIETTA. 


Let who won d live, and live without thee ? 


.- 


Tzabella 
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' Teabella to Henriette, 


43 M07 


0 U tell me, my dear, chat you won 

der how I get courage to act ſuch an 
heroick part, even to the affurance of a 
W—, Indeed I wonder at. myſelf. For 
he is in Lob's pound, II tell you as how: 
but muſt ſay vou act a cruel part without 
any object in view. 


| Laſt 3 afternoon. he came dreſt 
ſmarter than uſual, and told me at entrance 
that he hoped I ſhould perceive my lectures 
had improved him. I aſked him if he had- 
demoliſhed any oaks to dreſs himſelf on the 
occaſion? He—To be ſure, ſince you like 
a beau better than a toll, and chaſtity than a 
Jointure, Miſs, I mean my lady. I—Lord, 
you have no occaſion to fay lady at every 
word. He- perceive you are determined 
to laugh at me. But I have attended other 
lectures ſince I had the honor of ſeeing you 
laſt. I—About what? He—About chutn- 
ing love. I—Ha, ha, ha! I told you you 
72 was 


4 


He— Once more, one? root. 


was a wit. He Will you give me leave to 
make uſe of you as a muſket to do my ex- 


erciſe upon? I Fla, ha, ha! A blunder- 


buſs, if you pleaſe. He—Then to e 


Mn my Band impetucuſſy. 8 350 6 
kiſs like an antedeluvian. ar art 


Uke the comet that occaſioned it. O that 
chy breaſts, the windows of heaven, were 
opened. I Fo improve. He- 0 bend 
thy beauties, my dear, whilſt thy gauzed 


boſom repreſents the ſun fooping through a 
rey cloud; But alas! thou art colder than 
Diana. 1—You improve indeed, Sir. He 


O thy eyes ſurpaſs the burniſht gorget, and 


their arrows the bayonet. I—Very fine, can 
you recover your arms? He—Thy ſkin 
alabaſter; and thy ſhoulders clad in ſilk like 
the poliſhed corners of the temple. But you 
are not for church, Miſs, ſneeringly. I—Not 
wity thee, - But where is your cartouch, Sir? 
1 could not help changing my manner, through 


fun, ſeeing bis eyes kindle. He—By. hea- 


vens !' Preſent, fire, (Siezes N 11 
Help! Help! | HU BE 1601, 26 
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At this the three ' ſailors. Vainly had pro- 
vided ruſhed in, and laid hold of him. 
He What do you mean by this, ſcoundrels? 
They That's to be proved, who is the 
ſcoundrel, for the matter of that. I running 
ſcreaming out of the room. He aloud—What 
do ye mean by this inſolence, and a French 
raſcal too! They Only to have you before 
a magiſtrate. He—This is fine indeed. 
Hell-hounds! They—That's to be tried, 
who is the hound or the puppy, for the mat - 


ter of that. (They carry him of.) 


Now am vext with myſelf for ſqueaking 
ſo ſoon, for he had only ſeized my hands, 
which perhaps will be called a frolick. But 
my heart failed me; or elſe if J had ſuffered 
him to ſtruggle and threaten, more might 
have been made of it. But if we can get a 
ſum of money out of him, and blow the 
ſcheme, he'Il never be able to ſhew his face 
more. When he finds that he is really a 
Cloddy, hel be out of his mind. The Ju- 
ſtiee is in the ſecret, and wil! take care that 
the poor ſnall laugh and eat at his expence 
RB £70 bi 20 0 5 for 
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IZABELLA. 


Cloddy to Fainly. 


: SEVENFOLD curſe light on the 
world, and eſpecially on the infernal 
ſex; beat at my own weapons, by thesLorg 
Harry! O Vainly, Vainly, caught circum- 

vented and undone without even Adam's 
conſolation! That father of intrigue had 
fine fruit and carried his point; but curſe me 
if I have either love or figs,. and may be pil- 

loried into the bargain for what 1 know. 
The lovers dear-bought praiſe indeed! Curſe 
me il I don't diſclaim it for ever. O Vainly, 

eg and tell him who L am. Te Gods that 
| alan live to . onda ofa ſtiff- rumpt 
g juſtice ! 


3922 
2332 
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juſtice! For if I. donit procure thy bail he 
threatens to commit me. Donec eris ſeliæ, 
vou ſhall count many friends and whores ; but 

0 longrr, that's certain. Fly, my friend, to 
my aſſiſtance, and, if it he poſſible; to plan 
ſome revenge on the e Tzabella. 
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8 Gaul to Vainh, 1.150 
Oland Sir, 


E dide coame at the time apointed to 
entrappe De Chevaliere Cloddye. He 
be coame very ſmarte ande dede exarciſe De 
Grate Buſſe. He dede taulke of de necke 
and de breſtes and de bubbyss, and de ſunne 
and de mune. He dede drawe up in baut- 
dle araie. Dene Madaume Iſabellaue deda 
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R as ure onar, ſo: 1 ſor de 
intrege and de vinninge de hartes of de 
chaurming vite ſexe, dede derecte. For 
doughe me be very gallaunte and of von 
very polite naſione, me be no match for ue 
at de intrege. Denne ſhe dede taulke of de 
cartuche, and he dede taulke of de hatches; 
Denne ſhe dede ſqueke as ure onar dede di- 


recte, and we dede lift de handes alofte and 


borde heme. And doughe he dede caule us 
de ſcoundrele, ve dede carrie him before de 
pollece de ſtiffe rumpe. He dede offere a 
grete dele de munny, and ve begge ure onar 
to directe how ve are de procede, and be ure 
onar's obediente umble ſarvante to com- 


maunde, 


DR Vir, 


P. S. De Chevauliere be nee 
ee de bath, | 


— 


„ 1 
rug to Cloddy. 


ET not thy puts be caſt down. Thoſe 

that play at bowles muſt expect rubs. 
I 1555 received an anſwer to a letter to ſtiff- 
rump, who is a very ſenſible knowing man, 
and ſays that no one would ſcruple half 2 
thouſand for the credit of ſuch an affair. 
ou . e ſaid, | 


0 whe _ want in r pleaſure, grant in fone. : 


Fos ber ines By aber wen un, 2 * | 
affords the only true unſophiſticated fatis- 
faction. I ſuppoſe marriage does not change 
a woman. Let the married couple only now 
and then jump over a broom and imagine 
themſelves ſinners, and they will be happy. 
Let them fancy a mouſe a ſpy, and a rat 2 
| jealous huſband, and they will be bleſt with 
delightful fear. Strange that a man cannot 
be happy without the apprehenſion of diſ- 
eaſe, a duel, or a jail! But we ſprung from 
Adam. God help me, ſay you, between # 
E- 3 Juſtice 


juſtice and a ot borſholders and Fans 


Indeed I am aſhamed myſclf— 


Shall then the gay the perſevering Cloddy, 


8 in every annal of gallantry, the 


uniyerſal monarch of the enchanted regions 
of love, cut his name from its butteriis be- 


cauſe the Devil and Eve were once in the 


churn? Lothario, Lovelace, and Tom for- 
bid! O rather toſs a thouſand, and be the 
firſt to be merry in the uncouth groupe. 
Let jovial dulneſs, antediluvian quaintneſs, 
wreaths of ſmoke and what do you ſays ? 
hide thy temporary diſgrace, and be the con- 
ſcionſneſs of paſt trembling and. awfy] ſcenes 
of greatneſs and love thy conſolation. A 
man of ſterling gallantry will pleaſe himſelf 
with what he has done, and gliſten that his 
name is recorded in the pages of diſquiet 
and anxiety, How will thy ſilken manners 
ſhine among buckram and leather breeches! 
Beſides, it was the prejudice againſt your 


imaginary condition. was the cauſe of your 


miſcarriage, Lou acted your part too well; 
Fhilſt I, without dreaming of it, won her 


heart by the moſt palpable coxcombry, Wo- 
men FA) 


4 . 

men have been compared to tulips, the ſtars, 
nectarines and japan, to honeyſuckles and 
quinces, to peaches and ſign- poſts; but 
hang me if they do not moſt reſemble tench 
in a ſtorker. Doſt thou know that I intend 
to purſue my good luck, and have already 
provided the lid of a ſaucepan? Yes, ſhall 
the witty; the infidious Izabella heave and 
pant, and kiſs and cling for the lid of a ſauce- 
pan; or the truth dwells not in thy Vainly , 
And a trymbalo and a cymbalo, and a trymbalo 
and a eymbalo alike cajoles the queen of the 
bees and empreſs,” the tranſient empreſs of 
thy Vainly's heart! ben I feel my heart a 
ſinking, then I ſet my gittar clinking, and 4 
toote, taote, 'toote, and à merry, merry flute, 
and à trymbalo and à cymbalo, and a e 
d 4 a e — 


p. 8. 11 I head ON to the contrary, 
2 write to your fellow to pay the money to 
the churchwardens and make an end of ws 
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Worthy 


N rt to Talbet. 


E ALB O T, my breaſt is [like a fab 
0 lor toſt from the dreadful ocean to a 
8 fragrant ifle, Vet though I am ſweetly 
landed, my eſcapes from the effects of my 
folly and my love's cruelty, keep me- ſtill 
violently agitated. And it equally requireg 
time to wipe out: the retroſpects We 
ee ae eee. dN 


The mind ending: Maes 
etz or ſtruggling with adverſe cireum- 
ſtances, ſtill tenderly ſuſceptible, may be 
compared to Regulus. I do aſſure you 1 
find opiates neceſſary to blunt the points that 
are continually piercing me. Nor is it poſ 
fible for a man of feeling to live tolerably 
eaſy in this wretehed world. Pardon me, 
my friend, pardon me, my love; that bleſt 
with the affection of the unbſt amiable of 
men, and the love of the moſt charming of 
her ſex, I dare to complain. But then I 
preſume that ſenſibility, though productive 


of {oo miſery heve, will one time 
heighten 


[%] 
heighten our joy, when forrow ſhall be no 
more, + 8 11 rs e 
This for the text to the moſt ſevere ſer- 
mon I ever trembled at in my life—Laſt 
Sunday morning I received this note from 
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«ll am to ein ur e * cod 
lady is much better, inſomuch that E hopÞ 
her lady ſhip will never be the cauſe of mot 
nenen r r Dog 5:9 


Mat 212 
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Svnkxtan TRVUST Y. 2; 
et: TT 82 202 My 
nge for the worſt, ail fo. 52s on 


51. . 1571 ; 
5. 1 Jol 


1 his land, note „an not rene 
me, as I thought myſelf pretty fiire-I' {ould 
not be really ordered into baniſhment;: Nor 
did © prepare for the worſt much alarm me 3 


hot doubting but Henrietta dictated it; for 
that 


% 


L 90 1 
"FOR had ſne been very ill, Truſty would 


have written in a different manner, who, is is 
really a worthy woman, and doats on her 


miſtreſs... However, I determined to ſere- 


nade her late in the evening—As I walked 
thither, 4 5 71 mri 5 oo by . 


Lovely nymph, Muage my anguiſh | 
came into my head, and 1 kd the harp 


t it involuntarily. ' You muſt know that 


during' my phrenzy I gave ten guineas for a 
harp; which I am now very fond of. Whilſt 


each poet talks of his lyre, it is a ſhame that 
this inſtrument ſhould be ſo rare, which few 
equal in the open air. On entering the 


court, two figures in white ſkimm'd athwart 
it into a walk of laurels and honeyſuckles 
at the fame, inſtant that I ſaw, or thought I 
faw, a flaſh of lightning. Ther did my 


blood curdle, and I heart-felt the value of 
- mngcence : for had I been guilty, I am 


ſure I ſhould have fainted. Swift tells. · us 
in his travels, that the terror on ſeeing de- 


parted and ſupernatural beings ceaſed. aſter a 
while. For my part, though my nerves are 


& © Www A3 
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3 
as firm as moſt, 1 believe If ſhould: want Bru- 
tus his reſolution. G Shakſpear, thou waſt 
the confeſſor of nature! Burſting through 
fear, I exclaimed, Bring i with ye airs from 
beav'n or blaſts from Bell, I'll Speak to ye 
Juſt then the great clock ſtruck ten, and 1 
ſtarted back; but recovering, heard airy 
muſick inexpreſſibly ſweet floating round, 
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and a voice more 


0 - 


Soft than the INT .of di TI lates, at 1. 
When filent evening cloſes up the flow'rs, 
N 0A 


Ranis vra, begin: 1 
DEIGN, Lueretia, dos tö r e {44 


Clad in pearly Ups deſcend! an 
Whilſt mounts 10 bithe ir! heavn thy ade, 
| P m * to the lowly glade. 


1 or noitul>ros H: A 


a Lock Eri „ i IT 2:37:08 

e et earn I hal .mnom nntrizon wa} 
4 N \ Tarquin, vretch he 1 1-48 in 
ning the never-fading grove. 
Aer joy, receive the dart 
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naue, my ber: 


_ obs Vet ng angels bleſt, 

_ Grant my Worthy endleſs reſt, ; 
Who my light wanton thoughts ren d, 
Aud check'd no 0 forward rrre n mind! 


11 
: 


4 
| THT. 
* Ne' er did heav'nly rays fromearth> 0; | 1s 
4 Light a more auſpicious birth T7 
Than thy poor Worthy who feels dire. 
p 8 relentleſs _ 5 a7 3 As 
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Terzi, my Love: : 


FLY 


11 


Born. 


Ves, he warm 4 wich ſuch pure 2 
A you cherubs nurſe abo re: 
Donducting to the virgin throng. 
mum. white along. „elbe; 
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1 the concluſion the Fans were br a 


moment illuminated, and then I heard or 


ſaw nothing more. Indeed I was fo aſto- 
, niht with rapturous awe that after liſtning a 
3 few minutes I went home, without venturing 


tg intrude on the ſacred ſpot hence the 
, 


en ſeemingly by an exqui- 
; ſite 
[hon ns 


TI? 


ire inftrument of an etherial being, 
ceeded. 8 


Returning home, I ſometimes blamed, 
and ſometimes commended myſelf for not 
going to the place; at one time thought it 
cowardice, and the next minute a. laudable 
reſpect; and the next doubted whether it was 
reality or a dream. Had it not been for the 
conſonance of the heavens, I ſhould have 
concluded it was a trick of the dear Hen- 
rietta. Then Truſty's letter perplexed me 
in like manner. I at one time curſed my 
folly, fearing it had actually deſtroyed her; 
and then called in philoſophy and my inno- 
cence. (O thou countleſs treaſure !) to my 
aſſiſtance, Perhaps Providence has made 
my folly and hardheartedneſs the means of. 
taking her from a vain wretched world. O 
that I might follow thee! Yes; and will 1 
ſoon. Thou wert too good for earth, thou 
ſweet innocence! Thy very anger and rage 
were the effuſions of ſimplicity. Where is 
the excellent, the admirable Clementina ? 
Heaven itſelf boaſts not of three ſuch 


ſhades ! O Richardſon, thou wert not more 
62. 


congenial 
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deongenial with Shakſpeare than was Henri- 
e.̃tta with Clementina! O Italy, thou gar- 
=p . A I : den of the world, always glorious for arms. 
= or arts, by what good luck is it that perſe- 
em reigns not with thee; that the ſap of 
= 5 © pardon leaves the trunk, and flows to the 
branches! O, thou ſpeckled whore of Ba- 

. =>" RY may thy perſecutions ceaſe, and thy 

_ odium ſhall be. no more! But, alas! it is 
the rivers of innocent blood, that is the wine 
uh abumination! Yes, may humanity 
foften the breaſt of even a ſovereign church- 
man! O Italy, thy evergreens are well 
fitted to ſuch rapturous ſtrains, everlaſting, 
but not to me! O ye celeſtial ſpirits hover 
Oer me again, and clap your gliſtening, your 
'odoriferous wings! Le ſhades of ſtorks and 
Sevens; O.a moment ſtay, and waft à lover on 
bis way O ye ſoaring tuneful birds, ye 
3 witneſſes of the millenium, that winnow the 
| mid regions of ether, O ſtoop, ſtoop ! were. 
: Fe made like poor man, ye could not ſail in 
Lol the:thin,//pure air of Heaven. As well might 
fiſhes live on the plain Ah! ren my 
xaiſtempered fancy rove, indeed the ſoene 
wes too: much for me. Shall I throw this 
Med ac: : inte 
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into the fire, or ſhew ye the bottom of my 
heart? Yes, I can ſtill boaſt of innocence 
and a friend, but have loſt her in whom in- 
nocence, friendſhip and love were concen- 
tered. Well, but did ſne not tell me ſhe 
is ſo ſtill? She did. But I will ceaſe till 1 
am more compoſed. O opium, thou charm- 
ing medicine of the ſoul, thou muſt ſupply 
the place of thy only rival love! Tes, thou 
art better, that giveſt the pleaſure without 
the pain. Yet does he commix the utile with 
the dulce. Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha! Thou ſlug- 
giſh earth, unſhackle my vivid ſpirit that 
brooks not its narrow cell ! 


iu blade as 1 | had finiſhe this thapſody, for 
which'I pray my dear friend's patience,” and 
taken a draught, comes in Mr. „ ſaying, 
he had been adviſed of my indifpobiibe and 
the cauſc of it; for I had frequently ram- 
bled aloud, and perhaps repeated what I had 
been writing to you. Surely a friend is the 
balm of heaven! He told me Henrietta 
vas much better, that he had ſeen her; and 
mne, at his earneſt deſire and on acquainting 
er with my Shri tems had conſented that 
di: 1 ſhould 


A . 7 


1 mould wait upon her: that the two ſpirim 8 
were no other than ſhe and her woman; who 
had a mind to put the trick ne That 


ploy ve upon guittars; and n Agnes 
formed the reſt. That Henrietta hear - 


tly:repented of her frolick, and in her agi- 
tation told him to ſend me immediately. On 
which I exclaimed Then do I fly. to my 
angel, and hurried away immediately. Lucky 

it was that by this time the laudanum had 
begun to operate, or elſe I know not what 
effect the meſſage might have had. When 

L arrived, Truſty meeting me, told me her 
ſweet miſtreſs was impatient to me alone. 
Then, I replied, Fortune, thou haſt made 
me amends! But, ſays ſhe, my dear Sir, 
be cool and gentle. On my opening the © 
door Henrietta cried Whirrh! Deigneſt 
thou to come to ſee the poor ſilly Henris 
etta * I- My heavenly angel, I come to 
kneel at thy feet for ever and ever. She 
Was Dian propitious laſt night, Sir? 1. 
O my love, twas r00 much, yet ! 
le all.” 
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ing ber bau enger., Shied-No = Tou 


dught to have conſidered chat yo your ao he 


put on Al Hape 8 to 17 18. EI 5 
ch 2 e burfing into teqrs. 
99 9 7 wo ee 


G roke © e 2 
he To” to bu rede a 
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ned.” Then g 1d doe 
my Hekielts 2125 Foe 7 i. Hayes 
offended my K Ne. 1 W. my dear 
e leave Ber? A 1 

cauſe of my "Jear's a anger PONG” 8 Ne 
into baniſhment ?* W. Tel an | Tl 82 
of your anger, or I die, We "bat N. 
Thy 793 would ovorcome any man's 
ſenſes. Thy folly would mate am woman 
mad. Lasve me and court Dian. My charmer, 
I am Dian, if thou ſhineſt on me. Has my 
folly undene me? Net. Erafell wie! ffom 
thy heart? Ter. Wilt my Henny baniſh 
me? Tes. To deſerts and fely caves? 


Yes. To ſavages and cannibals? Yes; To 
lyons and tygers? Yes. To ſeas and mon- 
ſters? Yes, To ſcorpions and dragons? 
Zet. O bar the fatal word, for ever ? Tes. 
Then I am ſatisfied, 

Ws \J G | T7 25 
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e, gu aN theſe rocks and fear to prove; © 
'; Sees heh. 1 far, r D* 


1 it, alas. yr that my Henn ny is 

| iFerent, | which is. the worlt t all. iTeq 78 
| -loye,, | farewell. Send me one Ka be- 
— 1 my tongue, name not the word! 


K I {ny love write to me? Yes, No. Ob, 
w wy ſoul liſtened for the laſt word! 12 
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ven oe hell vibrates changes, thereon, | 4 
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"ht Gfter all the falls of is heart 
Timon ſhall take bis everlaſting man/ron © 

7; Upon the beached verge of the ſalt flood, ö 

e dy the Fling fee, dei, 
Fe "Hye: my lovely, though: capricious Hen⸗ 
rietta, never ſhall it waſh hn break rememse 


, 
. * 0 
4 * o F . . + 
1 ' % o << * [4 F * - # + - * oo wy . 
-- 4 % 


4 ws 


. 41 - * * 
nge 5 £4.45, WL 4. £4 | 'S% [TEE 


4 7 * 
| > — 


er #7 T9711 $5 
” 


"Ohh to Pain 


NAME not my cilargce- in Gath! 
For to drown it in oblivion I have had 
recourſe to the bottle and a roſe bud. Yes, 
will T amuſe myſelf with. the round cheeks, 
of aroſe bud, to make her pay pro gnanto 
for my dire diſappointment + for me the- 
Grand Signior of Love being depoſed, what 

will chou a poor Vizier do? And what is the 
great difference between different claſſes of 
the plagues? Take away the ſhadow of va- 
nity, and a healthy country girl has the ad- 
vantage. Let us compare them: let us ſet 
the carriage of one againſt the ſtrong health 
of the other; education againſt" ſimplicity, 
and affectation and ſmock faces, or paint, 
againſt vulgarity, arms of buff, and hands 
like rubbers; and the devil fetch me if 1 
don't prefer the gibberiſh of a gypſey to 
(craps of French; nor is the loſs of the uſe 
6-Junbs in my Rs OE we 
bracy. g. 12:1 


rug 
- 
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[ 169 ] 
. Yov'll pronounce this the effuſion of diſ- 
appointment ; perhaps it may. But you can-- 
not deny that victory over beauty and inno- 
cence. whereſgever, ought. and will be ſome 
conſolation to the manes of my ſovereignty. 
| Let muſt own that vanity is a tremendous 
chimera, and. that gorgons and hydras guard 
its bulwarks. The great Naſh well prefer- 
xed the bow of a nobleman to the dinner of 
3 commoner; and men of true ambition the 
nod of a leathern lady of quality to the fa- 
vours of an humble beauty. As for me, 
my other vanity. is piqued; for hang me if 
Jam above half the devil, and am hardly 
proof againſt this ſimple roſe bud, When I 
fay ſimple, I am far, very far from meaning 
that ſhe is fooliſh. Heavens! I almoſt preach 
gow, and muſt own her to be an extraor- 
dinary mixture of frankneſs and caution, 
+ artleſſneſs and ſenſe, and ſuch a one as would 
-- Catch the gayeſt milk-fop, She ſeruples not 
to be with me alone; and curſe me if her 
virtue and underſtanding would not appall 
195 a ME as thee. Yeſterday, on my tell- 
how kind I took her ſtaying with me, 
12 5 . * the did not © of of- 
| fended, 
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fended, but faid ſhe wondered that 4 fine 
gentleman. ſhould take pleaſure in ſetting 
beſide Har, when Lady Lolloby and Miſs 
Rattletrap, and other fine ladies, were glad 
of my company.  I—My dear, I prefer you 
co all the Lollobies and Rattletraps in Eng- 
land: what ſweet tints play about your ſweet 
countenance. She—Are' ſogiers more pur- 
lite than other people, Sir. I- My dear, 1 
ſaid tints, not tents, ] was not talking about 
the ſoldiers. She Lou don't care about 
me indeed, Sir. You only want to farve 
me as Squire Clutterback ſarved poor Polly 
Dumpling. You ſhould conſider, Sir, that 
a poor girl's heart and goodneſs is as much 
to har as a fine lady's, and more; for 'they 
have money to help themſelves, but we are 
ruined quite. Tou ſhall make a fermon, 
how prettily you preach ; (patting ber neck) 
what a pity ſuch pretty made hands ſhould 
ſcrub rooms, that could help the parſon. 
She—©O lawkers, Sir, you flatter a poor gall, a 
My father could not afford me much larning. 
1-—Thoſe twinkling eyes and that heaving 
boſom don't want larning. She—The paſſon 
is nothing to me, He can buy ſarmons by 
| G 3 the 


47 


f nos 
the pound. I—You' witty rogue, how do 
vou know he buys ſermons? His weigh but 
light. He never talks to you, does he? 
She Only a little before I was confarmed. 
I— Well, what did he fay then? She—0 
he only ſaid the Biſhop. had rather confarm 
my pretty boſom than my head. I He faid 
nothing, nor did nothing more, Sally! 
She He only ſtroked my cheek, and ex d 
me if my pretty hands would hay for him. 
One ſacy gall exed him if confirmation made 
us grow. Laukers; how could ſhe be fo 
fooliſh ? He told us the laying on of hands 
was very ancient, that we ſnould not ſwarve 
from the truth of our church; that the hands 
of dead men and biſhops had particular var- 
tue. And ſacy Nan Tumbleton ſaid ſhe had 
more opinion of a live one's. Laukers ; 
boy could ſhe be ſa brazen! I- My ſweet 
innocence you won the paſſon's heart. 1f I 
thought you liked him better than me, 
mould be diſtracted ( preſing ber band.) 
> She—Lord, Sir, he meant no harm. 1 
et me preſs myſelf to your panting breaſt, 
and Tl Jove for ever, and you ſhall be as 
* the — * (in a whiſper.) 
She— 
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— want to ruin a poor gall 
that has no friends. I—T'll be your friend. 
She—O. you want to ruin me] - (rweeping.,) 
On which ſhe-broke from my hand, and rafts 
WP ſtairs. © ow en faid I. is 
"More aaa write ee the 
devil will think this whimpering girl a meet 
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and thou loveſt her, well be it: Thou 
haſt my conſent. But do not ſer thy art 
againſt her, Provide handſomely. for, her, 
and let it. not be ſaid that the maſtiff of love 
has put himſelf on a level with a pug, by 


N wich her. If thou doſt not lik 
G 4 the 


£ 


E n 


* word :hetour; :generouſly make her: thy 
ien. Cod knows] thou haſt not nad 
3 t ÆEſop inſonnedꝭ you of yore that 
i ed may: be ſervieenble. Doſt 
chou knew tha ſo noble is c graxitude that 1 
have glowed at the fable of the lion and the 
moe en pride prompts a mah to make 
rns What, che helpleſs: beſtow, and 
the poivertul be obliged ? Shall che poer 

man give the, rich a cabbage, and the rich 
not ſench him a cauliflower? Let me ac- 
quaint thee, that the man entirely exempt 
from the fervour of gratitude is too inani- 
\mate for the poſſeſſion of any woman. | \ ta 
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But Aug '4 be Kals as her! arms. 


Though ſuch Guss may; have oa. he 
can have no heightening paſſions. His: plea- 
ores ate like fi without ſauce, mich is 
more ttuin half. Appetites are cantliy,: pa- 
ons ethetial. . The former:when alone are 
«btutal;* the latter chimerical here below, 
however fuperior beings may be endued. 
For to ſuppoſe them exempt from paſſions, 
eee er chan the een of 

earth, 


'{ nos If 
earth, and to ſubſtitute exiſtence: for life, 
To fay that they ate devoid of all paſſion'is 
to ſay that ſpiritual natures are without ſpi- 
; rituality, deſtitute” of their very eſſerice. | 
Vet I mean not to attribute boifterog a | 
uneaſy paſſions to thoſe of divine excellen 
but ſuch as we beſt feel in the extaſies' *6x e 
votion, the origin of every ching Nene 
and, among the reſt, of the flights of 5 
etry, to Which thou pretendeſt. Bat 
are derived from the exalted nature of , 
in hom we lie and move 6nd have our being 
Sparks of the ſame divinity that lit the cla 
of Adam. The man entirely devoid of 
nobleſt paſſions, is no better than a lump of 
earth without ſoul. Beneath the medium of 
man. Such a one may enjoy the table but 
not love! and can pretend to nothing ſupe- 
rior to a tuckt napkin and a drab. He ams 
not beyond the faculty of diſtinguiſhing A 
haunch of veniſon from a leg of mutton. 
Tam for a little at leaſt of the gale of He; 
and amen ſays Nan Tumbleton ohe aas. 
ment of ay vinier en 
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"Henrietta to Babel. 
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d 9 os 'H Y  doft tall me chat be I was 
4 landed I determine to put to ſea : 
again? Am. not I a woman, and did he not 
put a deadly affront on the whole ſex ? Shall 
a man dare unpuniſh'd to talk of ſimpering 
Diana, when a woman deigns to ſhine 90 5 
him? Or, ſuppoſing me a Goddeſs as he 
has at the ſame time the impudence to C 
.me ;. does not Heaven chaſtize whom. it loves ? 
Love him! O blot, blot it out! Now have 
1 ordained a ſcheme that ſhall put him on 
attempting my charms, after even conſenting 
to be his. Yet a ſcheme that ſhall give me 
the pleaſure of baffling. the ſcrupulouſly 
virtuous Worthy :; for this does my defiance 
xequire,, Nor ſhall all he can devize affect 
me any more chan a dove fluttering to his 
Dian on the wings of wiffling Zephyrus. 
\T hou knoweſt t char | his. uncle, on whom he 
depends, is abroad, and that he formerly 


mr on Miſs Forcemeat for his wife. 
1 — Now 


— — , ** 
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* L 1 
Now will I byſelf I forge a letter from But 
toncoughs, who is with him, inſorming my 
gentleman that he will not have ſix- pence if 
he marries me. Then will he be put to hi 

trumps; for knowing that my flippancy 17 
fronted him, he will readily believe it: nor 
can even a ſquaretoes blame him for pro- 
poſing to jump over a broom, the modern 
lover's leap, rather than. beggaring me. | 
more material wiſe ; ; for live without me he 
cannot, that's poz. Then if after all his 
cant of high-flown honour and tenderneſs 
for my reputation, ne offers to ruin me, how 
ſhall my eyes lighten, and tongue thunder. 
upon him! He ſhall find that a man 1s but 
chaff before the breath of a woman's dif- 
pleaſure. What, ſhall the art of man be 
ſet in competition with that of woman, and 
in intrigue too? Single we will always 4. 
reach them; and none fear to attack a 
C, though they do to cope with the 
French in Flanders. My dear, pardon the 
flipparicy with which the proſpect of revenge 
inſpires | me. Thou who knoweſt how diff 
cult ĩt is to preſerve a medium, will po 

the 


- 
- © - | * 1 
1 47 7 ? p 0 $ ? 6 7 * 
"I * _ — 8 o - S # . . 
. : 1 bot: : * * 7 
14 "I #16 CT LALAZRLS 
. = 


. 1 1 | Hanninrta. 1 


ce would have "2 FY of my. cha: 
| iog in a ſermon? Aye; ſay you, take care 
your comedy does not end in ee 
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LITTLE eb! 1 What has he Jane 
but forged a letter from Buttoncoughs, 
acquainting me that my uncle has difinhe- 
rited me if I marry her: and ſo dextrouſly, 
chat had not Ihad & letter from him dated at 
the fame time, I ſhould have certainly been 
| And what do von think is her 
we Why that, being unable to make 


1 woman proviſion, T ſhould expoſe my- 
_—_ | ſelf 


{ 9 1 

ſelf to the avengement of her reſentment for 
my: Joſephity. 
opportunity for affirming that, inſtead of her 
en made advances, I artfully plotted her 
ruin. Now will I, fince ſhe plots her own 
fall; attack! ber in form and in earneſt, and 
try whether ſhe is a Gibraltar or not. Whas 
to ruin her? God forbid! May à curſe 
ſeixe me if I don't love her to diſtraction; 
and every one who would graft ruin upon 
affection, real or pretended! Nor will a 
proof of her love manifeſted paramount to 
ſcrolls and ſeals eſtrange me from her. In- 
deed J ſuſpect that her ſoul is of that exalted 
kind as to deſpiſe a union of form. Tho- 
roughly am I at the ſame time convinced 
that any other man might as well aſſail Zem- 
| bla's rock as her breaſt; and may a. ſhe-bear 
hug me to death if I be not eternally her 
own !: She khows I doat on her to diſtrac- 
tion: She relies entirely on my affection, and 
ne may do it ſafely. Having cunningly fa- 
thomed my heart, ſhe thinks rightly that ſhe 
may ſafely put to ſea. Perſons of genius 


cannot de fatisfied with matrimony and 
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Then will ſhe have a fair 
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them: too much to attend to buſineſs prompti 
them to break from the duſty high road; nor 
eu indeed any thing be more incongruous 
than paſſion and parchment. Let not muſty 
+ preachers ſuppoſe or inculcate that nature 
icſelf does not in ſome meaſure at leaſt juſtify 
ambrous fancy, which has feaſted fo large a 
Part of the world in all ages. Knight er- 
kruantry was certainly carried to an extravagant 
— Keight;*yer the nobleſt notions animated its 
_ followers.” And as to law, the common, 
though not ſtatute, is on the ſide of my ar- 
gumentation. Had Adam and Eve ſtayed 
for a parſon and clerk, what would have be- 
come of the world? That love is of more 
ati-ient date than prieſthood nobody will 
deny. | If: prieſts claim the diſpenſing power 

of Peter, nature aſſerts that of its ordainer. 
Where the fetters of prieſteraft were un- 
». > known, the horrid diſeaſe was likewiſe: and 
what opinion muſt the inhabitants of new 
regions, infected with it, entertain ? But 
enough of generals, | 


Now the to my particular Fr | 
When I meant only to rally her, I could 
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throw ont any thing. But hang me if 1 
Rnow whether, if ſhe puts on a ſerious air, 
I ſhall get courage to make the firſt advances, 
when in earneſt. Then will 1 begin with a 
letter, that the termagant may hurl the min- 
gled tempeſt of thunder, lightning and 
hail, on thee, thou adventurous paper l 
Thou ſhalt with thy crackling aid the ſtorm 
of the little villainous hupocrite: for g 
do I declare war againſt her. I muſt be 
more or leſs than man tamely to endure her | 
taunts.  Joſephity itſelf may be. Carried toa 
far, Shall IL become her ſport, and thruſt 
her from my arms? No: I conſider my 
credit in the field of Venus interwoven with 
that of Mars, and depending on my con- 
queſt | of her, and begin thus. Worthy diſ- 
claims not ambition, but cries havock, and 
lets looſe the dogs of love. 


_« To Henrietta. 
Slow comes the verſe that real grief inſpires, 


My Charmer, 


_ VERSES come none. I have too ſe- 


rey, too ſeverely experiontes thy anger 
far 


— 


de far that Niall 161d him in che gentle 
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{erence has! ſoriewhar appealed my ſoul,” and 
ie begins to ſettle into tranquility. My 
charmer is wiſtr than her ſpecies, and knowe 
chat nature abhors fetters. My charmer is 
right ; and thy humble Worthy ſpurning the 
pcs ef edubation;! haſtens 46 


of ſoft captivity. Yes, my love, 
the. che one whoſe idea mixes with and 
A each hour and employment of my 
Ie, wichdut whom it would be a blank. 
1 bb art yer Hore: for on the wings of my 
paſſion do T hope to climb t to immortal Joys! 


Amen. oon 
„ 
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F © Thy Worthy will foon bak thee wich 
Efuccels of the noble offt. 
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y Us T. as I foretold | the put on the dif- 
- mal gravity of a judge i in his condemn- 
ing gap, — 1. no leſs reſembled a criminal, 
O how deve, is Virtue in ber own Hape! 
Throbb d my breaſt, whilſt my faultering 
tongue hardly diſcharged. the office of C 
common. falutation. Had not I Loden in 
ſuddenly perhaps. ſhe would have made 2 
difficulty « of ſeeing me, though. I knew 75 
wiſhed it. She — Tou are 7 company 
Six. I Wfezuretch that am, that my 
apoſtate tongue denies to pour forth the dic- 
tates of my heart! She—What are they? 
Is not Dian benign to thee? I—My my 
dear haye not I ſufficiently repented of my 
toll? Never more ſhall ſhe be viſible to 
me. My dear, pardon my offences. She— 
Ah! you've almoſt broke my heart near 
erying. N (Surely, thought I, the ſex is frangely 
formed to pleaſe and ver! And, ye Gods, how 
hard muſt be the beart of him whoſe real aim 
is to ruin ſweetneſs! I was from hence con- 
Vit vinced, that fine. players feel while they ar, 
i | H and 


ſcene of a play, I hardly forbore weeping. 


qa I 
H 
and that it is poſſible for Garrick's hair to 
have ftood erett at concerted horror : for though 
this could not be called very different from the 


7 
mean there was more cauſe for mirth than ſor- 
row. May a curſe light on him who has in- 
tentionally given pain to a heart, that endued 
with the nobleſt ſenſations withdraws its at- 


tention from miſerable worldly clogs, and 


ſours) *Wretch, your intention is to ruin 
me. Then. flaſhed living fire from ber eyes, 
that appalled me, follotved by tears; and 1 be- 
gan to think ſhe would be too hard for me, 
even though I had by the mereſt accident diſco- 
vered her plot, and was covered with utter 
confuſion. Indeed I could not face ber, nor ef 


ſay to wipe the pearly drops from her gli tterin Z 


ges. Thou monſter of treachery and per- 
fidy, replied ſhe, are theſe your vows to th 
filly moon. I burnt your ſcroll of nonſenſe 


and rodomontade, and bid the wench bolt 


you out. When a man pretends to more 
than ordinary ſanctity, he ought to be more 


than ordinarily guarded againſt, 1—Butr, 


my fair one, did not. you challenge and bid 


me defiance? Then 4 don't give a looſe 


to 


l 


to your anger, and kindle the world with 
your eyes (a little recovering myſelf.) If I 
check the impulſe of my paſſion you are 
gricvouſly affronted ; if I gently give way 
to it, you are equally offended. Did you. 
not defy me? She—Yes, in a bravado, 
when you turned up your ſanctified eyes, 
and prated to the ſenſeleſs moon. Had you 
behaved with the blended love and reſpe& 
due to my character, with manly honour and 
humble liberty, our anxieties might have 
been prevented on both ſides. I—And does 
my dear own ſhe has ſuffered anxiety on my 
account? She—Aye, fool that I am, I 
bave ſuffered them, .I—O my love, how 
does the leaſt kind word melt my ſoul. Nor 
is heaven offended and deems that excellent 
word ſoul vainly uſed, to deſcribe the union 
of true paſſion. . For I could hang over thee 
enamoured, and feaſt for eyer ſpiritually and 
almoſt ſpiritualized by your charms! She — | 
Ah! Take not the name of heaven in vain, 
nor hide your treachery and double your per- 
fidiouſneſs by nonſenſical pretences. Thou 
wouldſt be thought more than man; and ſo 
thou art, if the devil be more. Thou 
. H 2 wouldſt 


( 116 ] 
wouldft hang over me enamoured, watching 


for my deſtruction. Be gone ! I ſee through 
your black varniſnt heart! whilſt I retire to 


my cloſer, grateful that my eyes were opened 
ere I fell 2 into the — 8 


O thou artful buſſes ! Bat thy kindling 
Das darted rage mixt with love; 


, How much at variance were "0p feet and 
ge! 


7 et wm with innocent l did I net away.) 


Now, O my friend, thou perceiveſt that 

it was my ſtoiciſm offended her. In truth 
women are neceſſitated to be hypocrites, and 
to have their tongues at variance with their 
hearts. They are obliged to be contradic- 
tions, poor rogues. Let me make a ſyllo- 
giſm, and prove to thee demonſtratively from 
hence that cuſtom is abominable. Shall its 
Salick law impoſe hardſhips on the Britiſh 
fair ſeverer than that of France; debar it 
from the empire of love, it's peculiar em- 
pire; and drive three quarters of their admir- 


4 


[ 19 J 
ers to the hazard of dire diſeaſe ? Is not ſuck 
..a falick cuſtom injurious to the ought-to-be- 


-ſubject-ſex, as well as the fair; though it il 
much harder on the latter! 


ii enen ade male ſex has the preferencs 

with regard to the crown, inclining perhaps 
-juſtly to the law of France. But every man 
of ſenſe: wiſhes the female to poſſeſs its own 
natural empire. When an interregnum of 
theſe natural fovereigns enſued to * 
nn Lids 28 


— pu thes poſit tay 
; The interregaum' of my breefts 
eee 1210 : 4 


+ That empire muſt be poor 3 that l. 
withheld by cuſtom ruſted into law from 
granting favour, where loyalty and allegi- 
| | nerit it. To drop 
the compariſon; * a conſcientious man is pre- 
vented from endeavouring to recommend 
himſelf, to woman, in general; to raiſe incli- 


nations they dare not indulge, It i is a crime 
H 3 to 
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to be engaging ; he rarely ought to attempt 
it. Hence company ſinks into mere TolVer- 
ation of indifference: and inſipidity; or 
productive of uneaſineſs, leaving ſtings. . 
hind it. It is an odd reaſon to give for the 
preaking off acquaintance, that ĩt is become 
too agtetable. By the modes of the world, 
tie heart, naturally ſoft, by degrees grows 
1 callous, and heaven- inſpired paſſion is ex- 
tingtiſht, togerher with congental religion, 
Which thereby is ſowered. The world be- 
comes a blank, the beſt repine that the morn- 
ing riſes, that the birds warble, that the 
winds whiſper; that the rivulets meander, 
that the flowers are beautiful and fragrant on 
their banks, that the evening mildly ſmiles, 
and, alas! the ſoft ſhades of night prevail 
not for them, whillt- the void remains king 
in their hearts. They lament that their af- 
Legion become the more vexatious the 
Kronger they gro\ ard, Ike the two ma- 
chematical lines, chr ipproacking, they 
uſt x never touch. Some, finding the face 
"of. nature irkſome, "1 retite to convent or 
Hermitage, curſe the 4 of the world, 
”_ and 


3 ] 


and pray tor death.—Thus does 1 friend 
ſend thee his effuſions, fraught with abhor- 
rence of Pridecraft as well as prieſteraſt. | 
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cab, to — 
T 0Ds! Gods 850 . am be- 
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* come aughing ſtock to the world; 
duped and . everlaſtingly. Meet me 
at ——, that I may fly to Arabian A, 
dend aide my face for End ”_ 
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ER R E it poſible for any Ging to 
beiighten my regard for you, it would 
H4 be 
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be Cloddy- S light. * went laſt = with 
— for France. "Ha, „ ba, hat. You adted 
10 9 
your part to a miracle. "= I know not how 


he diſcovered the ſcheme; but fancy the 
Squabbs by ſome means became acquainted 
with it: and old Squabbʒ poor man! ima- 
gined him to be in love with his daughter, 
and wanted to get rid of him, not at all lik- 
ing his genius. Odds ludly kinz! he uſed | 
to ſay, ſhall my daughter wed a man oy 
does not Know'oatsfromBurley, and eu 
apple: puddings grew ike potatoes. 

Yudly kinz, Tom Thott ynderttands-anſh- 

ſon and weiglrt of a Bulleck er Hñog as well 
as I do, and knows the vaνẽ/,ol an allianee 
with my family. It ſhall never be ſaid that 
Squabb's daghter wedded a magarony, who 
deſpiſes a ſno wo ru erf. But enough 
of him. 


O Izzy, my liſe is cehtersd in thee! I 

am preparing my fields, garden, houſe and 

furniture for thee. Thy image al ſtampt on 
, th ot Fe ;96ightful. oF bin 

is. ſweetened >. and d the de 

= carpets vivitied by thee. But there is 
| one 


w _— 


one piece of furniture that ſets my heart 
dancing. O my dear, what wretches are 


they, how inftiifible to love 'bletided "With 


ſubſtantial friendſhip, that make marriage | 
15 theme of their ridicule. 1 for 4 Juve- 


e 


15 . at the 9 np ſelith AIR 
who has not a thwarted ' hopeleſs paffion to 
"give for the excuſe of his extibacy But lit 
Is. 65755 the Abo] to rail, and wor. ty 
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u R E Heaven "lacs me in blaſtiag 
che deſigns of that” — Has done 


in 
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| zin gaining | and keep ing Fi ad affections 8 
„What peu ſaw in me to fix your attention 
to me I really know not; but as I am tho- 
roughly convinced that I-poſſeſs your heart, 
Hur fortunes being near on a par, attribute 
«Four loye to the goodneſs of mine ſhowing 
itſelf in my countenance. All can judge of 
the Lipcerity of their hearts, however they 
can of the ability of their heads. And thrice 
happy am I to have met with a man to whoſe 
Penetration mine is, viſible, The ſame ho- 
neſty and openneſs that gained your affec- 
tions, prompts me to declare that I atdently 
love you, and that my future happineſs de- 
pends on you. Yet were you to prove a vil- 
lain, which I Know to be impoſſible,” O rho/e 
eyes the language of the ſoul explain] what ef- 
fect it would have I cannot tell. Were it 
not generally affirmed. L. ſnauld deem it im- 
poſſible for a woman to love any perjured 
villain; and more thoroughly one falſe to 
| herſelf. I am, IT ow „quite unable to con- 
cerve ſuch 4 fitnation, and know it out of 
your power to place me init. Surely the 
na of. een wppld, graflicare 
4 t16n 
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tion the conſequence of, blindneſs and diſ- 


appointment? 254/47 37.1 119 a4 avoah WHIT 


489 4 N 1 191 Ys 4 you \ 4 


Go on with thy kind preparations, aſſured 
that a grateful, woman ſhall contribute every 
way in her power to cron them with ſatis- 
faction. May ngching inter vene to deprive 


me of your n. n at the 2 you 
mention, e vam init bas 4 der 800 


-- 


Art ane: tent moins iN 


P. 8. Alas . Tus wretchell cel which 


n et 


happineſs is not to be found! Cjoddy has 
undone the young woran 1have Henrd v0 
mention, but not till after he Had cHVInced 
her of his attachment by a mam fettlement. 
Then overborne by gratitude and theſe lines, 
did ſhe ſink into his arms juſt before the diſ- 
covery that nA onges 


Sæueet Innocence / on the firſt ſtage 
Of op'ning beauty's ripen'd age, 
Cupid prefiding, Where unite 

The glowing red and lilly-white. 


©. Then ſurely Nature's diftates Warm 


Can never be intitled harm: 5 1 Fi 
Why made fo lender but t Kate 
A why ſo ſoft but to incline) (15 7 £48 


To 
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a .. Fo meet u ranquiſh'd lover's e . c 
Wich leave to fip the luſcious fruit ? 


My lovely charmer, be but kind, 2 
Aud ev'ry care I give to wind: 
vor heaving boſom repreſents 
A ſpiey iſle when ſky relents, 18 7663 

Mud fragrant galeg:its ſeent cone eg 
_  'O'er; the Ocean's led way 4 e 

Pour cautious eye the radiant ſun, 15 * 

© Uis racein "blinking clouds begun; 

Your ruby cheeks and lips may vie 

With autumn vineyard's purple dye, 


ih S celeftial.grace , - 


mY 
Cs SIA o . . + 


We.4 Airf-n's fymm may trace. 5 
er 7.20 DO? 20 0 e pete 


e d- Gedimy pon ioſpire uo dh obne 
With ev'ry bard's enraptur'd fire, OS 
Thy native ſweetneſs mou d its | finiſht touch require! 
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ELL Kat en ita, Bea „ Nath of 
famous memory, Famous in the an- 


* of gayery, older and gallantry, that 


4 


women 
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women are won by neglect. Hence does 
their revenge join their love to fight againſt 
themſelves, and is almoſt. as efficacious as 
Parcere ſubjeftis, whilſt Debellare ſuper hos 
is their delight. You ſee I write in the ſtyle 
of thoſe who are called men of intrigue. 
Cruel and boaſtful ! I ſuffered a whole week 
to. paſs without taking any notice of my 
treaſure, and then begged firſt 'an audience 
af Truſty in the antichamber, and aſter- 
wards of my treaſure in her cloſet; which, 
being in the attick ſtory, I reſembled the 
larks that 


From lowly fields ar. 
dnt by degrees, and reach at laſt the ſkits. 


I told her her ſtrange conduct would break 
my heart; I again aſked her pardon for my 
folly in haranguing the moon and milky way 
when, ye Gods! ſuch a neck was in view. 
I never conſidered, ſaid I, that I withdrew 
my eyes from the principle to the intereſt; 
if I could be ſaid to have any eyes. May I 
I be permitted to aſk pardon upon my knees, 
and for a kiſs that ſhall baniſh the affront to 
bis cvenatngg 


ns ! 


e gxerlaſting oblivion ? Then I gently ſeized 
ber arm and ſtole one, and immediately ran 
to take poſſeſſion of the door-paſs. O irn 
] pudence ſhe replied aloud; let me go. 

But, nobody coming, I aſked her with ſome 

vehemetice how I ſhould ' behave: - What 
behaviour will pleaſe you, + my love? Tell 
me and I will obey you. If I cannot deviſe 
any way to pleaſe you, I muſt conclude tha: 


Fam not agreeable to you. She Where's 


your honour, Sir? I Does my Henrietta 
doubt that? I know that you do not doubt 
it. You know that life would be worthleſs, 
inſupportable without you; which makes you 
thus cruelly tantalize me. She—Tantalize 
you? What do you expect me to ruſh into 
your arms? O ye ſtars, hide your diminiſht 
- beads; and ye Tyrian dyes, what are ye to 
her purple; and what are you to her eyes at 
that moment? Then did I imprint a volley 
of kiſſes on her face and boſom: Tes, ye 
Gods, on her boſom ! But at the ſame time 
forgetting the important paſs of the door, 
ſne opened it and ran down ſtairs, and I 
made the beſt of my way home, trembling 
with a er of ** paſt deſcription, 


/ 


GW. and 
- : 2 - 
* * 
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N 

and the trees dancing before me. Then did 
Pitt's fine fimile of Vida come into my 
mind, the words of which J forget, — 


this laſt line, 
| Than penſively to walk che gloomy vale 
| by; below. | 


" "1678 
Henrietta to Izabella. 


\ MY Izabella, thy Henrietta bids fair 
for becoming the heroine of a novel. 
And, fay longpockets what they will, there 
is nothing in this world truly debonnaire 
except the belle paſſione; and when a briſk 
gale, it is indeed extaſy. Then, my dear, 
clip not the wings of the wicked God that 
flutters round my heart. Now is my Wor- 
thy become an Amoroſo; and my whole de- 
light is to teize him. Then | have this ad- 


Vantage in it, that 1 whit his affection to 
9 frapture, 
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- rapture, aorapture.of which the wrinkles of 

old. age ſhall, not baniſh. the remembrance. 
L puniſh him on the ſame principle that boys 
are ſmitten, that they may remember. You 
tell me I am playing on the brink of a pre- 


Spie. It is true: but with a man in whom 


love and honour eagerly contend. Should 1 
tumble therein, the bottom is covered with 
down. If it be a bottomleſs pit, the ſmoke 
of incenſe offered to my charms aſcends 
therefrom. - Indeed I am intoxicated, but it 
is with champaigne. In my opinion the 
waters cannot be excellent whoſe fount does 
not ſparkle. My dear, I was in a real dream 
of bliſs, and I believe flew. into his arms. 
The ſhackles of cuſtom fell, and.nature was 
triufbphant, What you are ruined fay 
vou. No: Thou rt miſtaken. For I gal- 
loped down ſtairs: Whirrh ! But he tou- 
zeled yon? What if he ſnatched a few 
kiſſes ; P Ws Mercury, 1 loſe nothing in 
Beſides, he paid me a compli- 
ment that. deſeryed them. O were | your 
hure infinite like mine, ſaid he, it would de 
impoſſñible for it ever to diminiſh ] and if 1 
bave a countleſs, areaſurs ani in your 


ane heart, 
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heart, O deny me not kiffes, which are but 
the intereſt! A gooſe, he dared not aſk for 
the principal. Now do you figh and fay, 
Thy vivacity will certainly be thy ruin. Per- - 
adventure it may ; but'then it will be fuch 
ruin as I like. You know'that I am a ſcho- 
lar. My dear, I am tired of being any lon- 
ger a ſorry adjective without a ſubſtantive. 
What young tree can ſupport itſelf without a 
prop? Indeed, my dear, none of thy muſ- 
tineſs ſhall ſet me againſt the incenſe reflected 
from my fragrance. I have been frequently 
compared to Aurora, but J prefer Veſper. 
My eyes are the ſtars (to tell you the truth 
I can diſpenſe with the moon) my lips the 
dew, my neck roſes and honeyſuckley O 
He, fye, He] ſay you. My mentor, ſpare 
my flippancy. Yet ſeriouſly conſider the ca- 
lamities ſpringing from the ſevere cenſure of 
our ſex. The abortions total, or partial, 
whereby the conſtitutions of the mother or 
child, or both, are ruined ; actual murders 
of infants; and above all the prodigious Hin- 
drance of population, allowed univerſally to 
be the corner welfare of every pere and 
_ nameleſs abominations. 
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Do han leave thy axtineh for one. 8 
** con this immoral piece of morality, and, 
if thou deigneſt, ſend me thy thoughts 
thereon, bleſſing thyſelf for a ſpoonful of 
ſubſtance beneath the froth of thy liſter-ad- 


jective for the time being. 


5 5; "cf 1 itſelf reaſon is diſcard- 
f a man be poſſeſt of a barren cow he 
jt of it; or if a worthleſs mine, he 3 in : 
at no trouble in ing it. | 


The Ayfwer. | 


bg de Heroine, 6 6 » IG I Y wh 
yu Es af os mots 5 
and argumentation. You, will be pleaſ- 
ed to conſider that I am an inhabitant of the 
. earth, and of human capacity; that I pre- 
en not to Geviaged genius, and never aw 
725 81 | trees 


ON 


Ms 
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trees A nor Diana's equipage. There- 

fore you are to ſuppoſe, me ſatisfied to abide 
on this planet during life; and to have lived 
ſingle till a ſenſible man of education and 
. moderate fortune ſhould offer me his hand, 
together with his heart. I freely own that I 
have no ambition to invade the rights of any 
whore and rogue in the Town and Country 
Magazine; and even venture to live accord- 
ing to the law of God and man. If that 
was not broke, there would be none of the 
miſchiefs you mention in the concluſion of 
your rhapſody. I am inclined to think Mr. 

Worthy has an affection for you; yet he may 
poſſibly couch the deepeſt treachery under 
his odd conduct, and in the end devour your 
reputation, which you purpoſely throw in 
his way. You dare him to undo you, you 
jump down. his throat. However palatable 
a hero may be as a miſtreſs, ſhne may be 
found hard of digeſtion in a wife, when ſalted 
down. . My aunt —, who was eight and 
forty laſt graſs, declares ſne expects you will 
ſpend your days in the Magdalen. You 
aſked for my thoughts, and receive theſe 
from your muſty and deſpiſed friend. In- 
inan 8 deed 


R 
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| deed you air your perſon too often to become 


fo, and want no ſalting. I e Quixot- 
iſm does not permit to hen one's name at the 
— of a letter, 


| Henrietta to Heeatilla, 


AVING lately nad 2 8 
| from our Izabella, I beg the gay Hec- 
atilla to read the progreſs of my contrivance 
to perplex the heart of my Worthy. Amidſt 
all her ſeverity I love her judgeſhip, and 
have incloſed her anſwer, together with a 
copy of the letter which occaſioned it. Poor 
muſty foul! She never conſiders that his 
ſtrange manner of addreſs obliged me to pu- 
niſh him by probing his heart. Yes, I de- 
ſerve to be named the heroine of my ſex, for 
endeavouring to place it, cruelly oppreſt by 
cuſtom, on an equal footing with theirs, and 
to ſhew them in Worthy, who is no con- 
temptible 


1881 

temptible champion, that a man may as ea- 
ſily unriddle fate, as a female heart. It was 
force that firſt eſtabliſned the gruff empire 
of man of groſs conſtruction, inwardly as 
well as outwardly, in compariſon with us. 
Shall ſuch lumpy wretches longer give law 
to beings whom in deriſion and mockery 
they call angels and arbiters of fate? Who 
eſtabliſhed the Proteſtant religion? Eliza- 
beth. Who humbled-its arch-powerful ene- 
my? Anne. Who aſſiſted Britain, over- 
borne, with ſhameleſs enemies? The Em- 
preſs of Ruſſia, Who beſides follows the 
true intereſts of her kingdom in her at 
neſs to us? The Guo of aces. wal 


And wn turned the head of the min 
and indifferent Worthy, and then nn 
ith © on his eg e 
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wt be ee to o the he Jane. TY 


ESTERDAY evening the W 
1 ed, and in an inſtant Worthy was at 
my feet. Indeed he was very imprudent, 
and frighted me horribly ; and, what was 
worſe, wanted to be very wicked. My hurry 
gave him the opportunity of Preſſing my 
hands and ſaying, My dear, the ardency of 
ay paſſion made me too impatient to attend” 
to prudence. Alas! my love, how cheap 
would your breaſt be at the end of travelling 
round the world! 1-BIack, brown and fair 
would by turns catch your 'weather=cock 
heart. But you have abſolutely fluttered me 
out of my ſenſes; (angrily. He—Indeed 
I'was\wrong, and will never break in upon 
you ſo again. I do aſſure you my heart al- 
ways flutters in your preſence. O my love, 
in a low voice,” my eagerneſs is a proof of the 
abſurdity of form and parade to obſtruct the 
onſet of the ſweeteſt of human enjoyments. 
But enjoyment "ſounds too earthly. O the 
5 heavenly joy! (whiſpering and preſſing my 
breaft.) 1 WAS n alarmed, and bad 
hardy 


2 + 
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bardly power to ſhove bis band away. And 
let me aſk what it was but nature that almoſt" 
deprived me of it. If he be a villain, y6u” 
will ſay I am undone. But let me aſk Hec- 
atilla, who ſpurns not reaſon at the injunction 
of cuſtom, whether a woman had better be 
ruined fer a ſeaſon or for life by a villain. 
Marriage wilt never reform him; and the 
adage 'Get rid of a rogue as ſoon as you can, 
is never ſurely ſtronger than in the moſt im- 
portant concern of life. Were not cuſtom 
prevalent over reaſon and ſenſe, it would be 
deemed preferable to be overcome than to 
marry a man indifferent. But cuſtom ſays, 
Be a mam good, bad, or indifferent, bind your-' 
ſe F to him for life. Though ſpoken ludi- 
croully, there is much _ good. ſenſe in : thee 


lines, 


9 


Horſes (thou ſauſl and afſes wwe may try, ' £1113 
And ring ſuſpected weſſels ere we buy : | 77 
Spouſet a random choice, untry d wwe take, wg 
We dream in courtſhip, but in wedlock cafe, 


But I have broke my thread—He then ve-' 
hemently robbed my lips of a full half ſeru- 


ple of manna, but J was well repaid by the 
3 indication 


(236; 3 
indication of. his, paſſion vilible in his viſage. 


An what did, I fay. to this petty larceny? I 
am afraid only, O yon wretch, this is too 
much! Alas had he converted me back, 
it» muſt have become a. romp.; for it was 
day-light. He. anſwered, O you artful 
rogue, how ydu play with my captive heart; 
and then whiſpered, Ah ! tell me if you love 
me? I—You know. it. too but then ſud- 

denly s recovering myſelf—Is, this behaviour 
honour, Sir? Do Pray, Sir, leave me. 
Hef you;foree me from you, you rend 
my heart ſtrings to be ſupplied by ligatures 
of parchment. I oſt thou venture to 
Kia talk thus? He—Alas! Alas! my 
fate! O do not return anger for love ! — 


- Alas! Alas! my unhappy lot. O do not 


return ruin for love! Thus did I confeſs 
my paſſion nearly. in direct terms, to vex 
this bold. ſootherer the more ſeverely with 
_difappointment. But my reſolution begins. 
to fail me, and I am doubtful whether I ſhall 
not tell him of the impoſition, and be mar- 
ried like grandmamma. Supper was now 
ready, and I diſmiſſed, him ſoon after, with=/ 
out much rat, 6 on, his ſide to ſtay. 


79 e 1895 
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Indeed 1 queſtion if he is above half-hred.. 
Yet I expect ſoon to ſee his phiz again, a 
Lam afraid I but faintly refuſed aw, . 
ſo to do. 84 Pham a 


Write me word, my honey, what ſwain 
you lead along your ſerpentine: walk, who. 
at every turn loſes ſight of the objects erſt; 
in view. I haye heard a Latin ſentence to, 
this purpoſe—Men are caught with pleaſure as 
ie with 4 book; which Hecaplla, . 


HENRIETTA. 


| Worthy to Talbot. 


EACE, peace to the breaſt of thy Wor- 
thy; unleſs ſome freſh freak invade the 
heart of my charmer. Previous to the laſt 


review, I was bleſt with one very intereſting: 
and 


| [ 1438 j 
atv critical affair. Madam was nearly 
fivng' from the box: Love took Poſſeſſon of 


her WfGle frame! She ſpoke from her ſoul, 


that painted her face like a morning in 'Mer- 
cury. But then I was a booby, and ſuſpect 
her to be very angry that I did not follow 


and mount tlie breach, I mean had it been 
in a Proper place. But we ſhilly ſhally 
_ thought "we ſet the moment. For after ſup- 


per Heftherin's manner that nearly amounted 
to ſneaking off. Indeed I heſitated between 


paſſion and clod honeſty. But to our laſt 


meeting—lIt was in the dear garden ſacred to 
love: It was Elyſtum. Her conſent to my 
waiting on her again had baniſhed the 
anxious fear with which the firſt eſſays are 
attended, Fear, that among other phantoms 
invades the breaſt of man and fights with 
Joy, the only match for it. Yet, wayward 
as he is, he gives a zeſt to our joys, and if 
he leaves us entirely, is too often followed 
by inſipidity. Pleaſure cannot be exquiſite 
that does not border on pain. We love * 


det and the fountain becauſe they pierce our 
throats,” and drams and ſcurry becauſe they 
ſet us on fire. Dot to return from this di- 


greſſion 


: 
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greſſion O the ſweet propitious omen i: 
How did my own ſerenade, warbled frani: 
her throat as ſhe ſat in the arbour, thrill 
through my nerves! Yet, fearing I ſhould + 
alarm her, I coughed at a diſtance, which 
hearing, ſhe broke off ſinging, to which ſuc- 
ceeded ſuch bluſhes! But 1 took no notice; 
yet on entering ſaid fooliſhly:enough; Surely, : 
O ye ſtars that preſide over love ꝙ e are mo]: 
kind to direct me thus to her bower l to 
which ſhe replied, it was unkind thus to in- 
trude upon her. Worthy: unkind to- 
Henrietta! O do not ſo cruelly! injure him. 
Alas! my company is diſagreeableg : difa-> 
greeable to her for whom only I can truly 
ſay: J wiſh. to live. Yet, if I have offended 
you, I will immediately 'obey your deſire; 
and leave you. She —If true paſſion div 
rected you hither, you would not be fo: ea-! 
ſily repulſed: But you think yourſelf. ſure of 
my heart. I—Will my Henrietta inform 
me how to keep it? She Then you do in- 
deed imagine you have gained it? IM 
Henrietta cannot deny that one heart de- 
ſerves another. She 80 you are a heart- 
merchant att Change. I— Tes, my dear, 
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fk converſation, Sir. I-Indeed 1 am 
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ahd&mp all is lodged: in one bottom. But 


t am compelled to be a miſer, only to 


ok on my treaſure; and even that you 


thin too much. (Then in a lou voice preſſ 
ing ber am to my lips) my love, my heart 
beats that we are alone. She -I muſt not 
ſuffer this, Sir? 1-—A curſe wait on the 
ſooliſhneſs of the world! Full as it is of 
misſortune and miſery, when fate relenting 
ſmiles and love waves his purple wings, it 
forbids and daſhes: from us the ſweet Lethean 
cup, and preſents to our view the taunts of 
envious: prudes and tawney old maids like 
corn in the dog days. She Dare you thus 
formally to fap' my virtue, Sir? I Does 
my dear think that her ſweet. amiableheſs: 


Will not be enhanced by her kindneſs? 


What delicate mind can bear to think of 


having joys Prophaned by the indecent jar- 


gon of ſcriveners, the parade of marriage, 
and the gauntlet of company, and perhaps 
tobacco ·kiſſes? O ye powers, forbid that 
the dinner be ſpoiled while the diſſes art in 
preparing and pardon me for ſo unworthy? 

Pariſon! She—I - muſt not liſten to 


bis . aſhamed 
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aſhamed for debaſing heavenly pleaſures by 
any compariſons. Then, cloſing my arms 
round her waiſt, 1 ſaid ſoftly, O let me claſp 
you in my arms for ever and ever! and 
bending her back imprinted kiſſes on ber burning 
face and neck, whilſt ſbe ſtruggling beourke 
me to ſpare ber innocence, and owned herſelf in 
the wrong in deceiving me. But when I re- 
leaſed ber, ſhe called me by names which. ſbe 
orpected me to ſtiſie with kiſſes ; but fear of 
being overheard obliged ber to reſtrain her an- 
ger. She then begged me to leave ber, that 
ſhe might ſet ber bead ta rights, - which I com- 
plied with, after extorting a . promiſe of for- 
giveneſs ; though I was a vile wretch and a 
ruſſian; moreover, that ſhe would have boxed 
my ears, only ſhe knew it would mate me more 
obſropitous. Thus, Talbot, did this affray 
end, and thus was I abuſed for ſparing the 
vixen in the hour of diſtreſs, who owned ſhe 
had deceived'me. But ſhe little thinks that 


I know the whole of her devices, and that 
TI did not aſk for the explanation becauſe 1 
was undetermined about an ecclairciſſement: 
the conſequence of which, whenever it hap» 
pens, ſhall be made known to my. on 
n W 
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My Dear Friend, 

gy RELY the powers above delight to 
KI fport with poor mortals, according to 
Mr. Jenyns, and conſider us as their game. 
Alas! Are we not hunted, courſt, and ſhot 
at for their diverſion? Let as if that were 
not enough, we, as hares are ſaid fometimes 
to do, muſt needs play with the dogs, in- 
ſtead of making our immediate eſcape. 
Twas thus did my Henrietta and I till we 
were overtaken. 

e ee eee t e 
TFhe very night after I left her, as in 4 
Neep of bliſs 1 claſp'd her image to my arms, 
Tas ſuddenly awaked by a rapping at my 
chamber door, and an order immediately to 
get up and take a journey for particular rea- 
Loris ; that otherwiſe they muſt break open 
the door, but would not hurt me. I at firſt 
refuſed, but finding it vain, and ſuſpecting 
the caſe, dreſſed myſelf, opened the door, 
a was immediately led by . not ill 
lockiog, 
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looking, men, to a poſt-chaiſe, one of which 
got in with me, when it ruſhed off, the win- 
_ dows being cloſe ſnut. With a cold tongue 
and cyder, and relays of horſes, ve arrived 
in about twenty hours at an old caſtle, ſur- 
rounded by a moat. During the journey, -I 
could get nothing out of my companion 
within, but that they had orders to do as 
they did, and that I ſhould be well treated, 
and have their company, if I deſired it. 
But he hinted that I might gueſs at the rea- 
ſon of my confinement ; to which I replied, 
that I had not the leaſt idea of it, but ſhould 
be very little concerned about it, whilſt I 
had the. favour of his company, did it not 
prevent urgent buſineſs ; adding, that I was 
convinced from his countenance that he was 
a friend. He ſeemed pleaſed, and ſmiled. 
I did not ſee the other two that night, but 
after a ſlight ſupper and two or three glaſſes 
of wine, was ſhewn by my companion into 
a large chamber ſcantily furniſht, and get- 
ting into a ſpacious bed, was, by the roar of 
the wind among ſurrounding trees, aged and 
_ lofty, and a water-fall, as I found after- 


Moder ſoon laid to ſleep. And even hither 
did 
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Qætiid the lovely ſoul of Henrietta accompany 
me; and, the ſhackles of the world thrown 


olf, lifted my hand to her boſom and faid, 
th dear Worthy, witneſs thy Henrietta's con- 
fant: paſſion, that no ſpace nor time can dimi- 
ib. But then whilſt I was filled with 
'* fbades of joy, I awoke, and the tumbling 
_ (caſcade and wind baniſhed her guardian form 
3 — 


ee ** me mid Fn woods and . * 


0 Pope, how wetural are thy images, how 
does experience impreſs them on my heart ! 
The mind unſuſceptible of the muſick of thy 
poetry is a ſtranger to high delight. Yes; 
were thy lays che ſweeteſt that ever flowed 
from mortal pen! Then ſurely thou couldſt 
not be il-natured 


*. 
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The ſame to the ſame, 


AWOKE the next morning about eight, 
but lay two hours longer in a ſtate of 
mind between liſtleſneſs and deſpair, with⸗ 
out even an inclination to examine the ſitu- 
ation; till a voice aſked me whether I would 
breakfaſt in my room or below. I deſired it 
might be brought to me in about a quarter 
of an hour. Dreſling myſelf in the mean 
time, a decent middle-aged woman brought 
me ſome very good toaſt, and as bad tea. I 
aſked her whether ſhe knew who I was, or 
why I was brought thither, - She anſwered 
that ſhe was ignorant of the matter; but that 
the manſion belonged to a great 'Lord, who 
came there now and tan and lay in the ſame 
bed, and that the three gentlefolks ſaid they 
would ſtay with me, and that I ſhould live as 
well as I could deſire. I then ſaid it was 
very cruel to carry me away. Aye, ſhe re- 
plied, ſhe heard I was in love with a fine 
lady, and wanted to ſee me. Wants to ſee 
me? O don't deceive ! She anſwered that 
aus had wanted to ſee me; that ſne had been 
K a great 
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a great ſufferer in her time, and that love 
was a tedious thing. I anſwered, you have 
made me tremble all over. But pray, my 
dear woman, tell me what you know, and it 
ſhall go hard with me if I am not able ſome 
time to reward you. Aye, ſhe ſaid, ſhe un- 
derſtood a great lady liked me, and that I 
was mortally envied. But that ſhe muſt not 
ſtay any longer. —So down ſhe went, leav- 
ing me to my butter toaſt and contempla- 
tion.— How long, ſaid I to myſelf, have 
thoſe beeches and elms and limes borne the 
ſtorms of December, and the blaſts of 
March! Alas! your tops ſhall face Boreas, 
waving to the ſky, when I ſhall be launcht 
into eternity! But ſhall Henrietta be for- 
gotten? O no; baniſht be the thought! 
The union that now ſubſiſts between our 
ſouls, although oceans diſjoined our bodies, 
ſhall cement cloſer and cloſer for ever! How 
yon caſcade falls glittering to the fun, a 
faint reſemblance of the ſparkling purity of 
her mind, the glories of which ſhall indeed 
flow forth for ever! And yet thou boaſteſt 
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| Labitur et labetur in omne volubilis ævum. 


Here a couplet of Catullus er Tibullus 
ſweetly tranſlated, came into my mind, had 
my love been with me, of which I remem- 
ber but the laſt line, and alas! I have no- 
thing to do with the firſt, and only 


Hear the bleak winds and tempeſts ſing 
abroad. 


But the a — that impearls them 
Ball grow dim with age, whilſt her beauties 
ſhall glow with ſtill increaſing ſplendour. 
Blow hoarſer, ye cloudy trees; and ſound 
deeper thunder thou tumultuous caſcade ; 
for ye ſoothe my penſive ſoul! Tour aw- 
ful murmurs faintly ſupply its vacuum which 
her dear preſence ſhould fill. Solemnity is 
the ſubſtitute for delight; melancholy plea- 
ſure preſents itſelf in lieu of animated; rooks 
are inſtead of muſick, and waving boughs 
. of. the dance, Ves; ye ſhall {till rock when 
my Henrietta and I are launcht i into regions 
of eternity! Thus did I continue wrapt in 
revery till I was informed that dinner was 
K 2 nearly 
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nearly ready, for which I prepared by putting 
on a ſhirt; and then left my apartment, not 
ll calculated for the reſidence of a ghoſt, for 
a joint of ſmoking roaſt beef, and a ſubſtan- 
tial plumb pudding; which, with potent ale 
overlooking an antient maſly ſilver tankard, 
well agreed with the ideas in my mind. My 
three companions and jailors, producing 
ſome good port after dinner, hoped I ſhould 
find my quarters tolerable ; aſked me if I 
loved whiſt. I anſwered that I thanked them 
for their civility, and would on my part ren- 
der myſelf as agreeable as the abſence of all 
dear to me would permit. Had not that 
and uncertainty preyed upon my mind, their 
civility, added to my contemplative turn, 
would have rendered my time far from irk- 
| fome. I have often obſerved, that the mind, 
in compenſation for its liableneſs to uneaſi- 
neſs at trifles, can on the contrary, when de- 
prived of conſiderable enjoyments, raiſe 
ſmall ones to the ſame pitch, or nearly, to 
_ fopply it place; even quickly after re 

tirement. An inhabitant of the country 
finds a treat in the company of a friend and 


205 of cards, or a news- paper, which 
would 
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would perhaps be diſregarded, or hang heavy 
on his hands, amidſt the buſtle of diſſipa- 
tion. It is this quality ſomewhat reſem- 
bling the equal ſurface of water, that brings 
different conditions of life towards an equa- 
lity. Thoſe unuſed to luxury find that a 
little ſuffices nature. The narrowneſs of our 
faculties renders us equally incapable of mul- 
tifarious enjoyments, as that of our appetites 
does a table loaded with dainties, vain and 
ſuperfluous. The ignorance of men of the 
world, who know very little of any thing, 
may be here comparatively adduced. They 
float on the ſurface of all; as Epicures at 
the crowded luxurious entertainment taſte of 
every diſh, but eat of none.—In the evening 
we played at whiſt; but alas! all my philo- 
ſophy was inſufficient to bend my mind to 
the game, and relinquiſh unavailing anxiety. 
Indeed it would have been a kind of treaſon 
to think of aught but my charmer, at leaſt 
without making her the center of every idea. 
My companions in the mean time apologized 
for the'diſagreeable office forced upon them, 
and deſired me to be as eaſy and chearful as 
poſſible, I ventured to aſk them if I might 
K 3 correſpond 


. 
correſpond; to which they politely anſwered 
that they wiſhed it was in their power, but 
added, that they had it in charge both to 


prevent that, and to keep the place of my 
reſidence unknown; therefore I deſpair of 


being able to ſend my letters to you, at leaſt 


for the preſent: Yet in the hope that I may 
ſoon or late get an opportunity, I write and 
ſubſcribe myſelf in the old way, thy * 
fectionate 


WoRTHY. 


Henrietta to 


A, ha, ha! Yes, do theſe loggerheads, 


with faces of faggots and brains of 
mud, think to cope with woman. Always 
full of being honoured and obeyed, they per- 
ceive not that we lead them as we pleaſe ; 
nor does it enter into their pates that it was 

| an 


n 

an Archbiſhop's wife, in concert with a fe- 
male Pope, that preſcribed the matrimonial 
form. Don't we plead cuſtom to ſway man? 
Did not Eve lead her ſpouſy captivity cap- 
tive, and procure gifts for women? You 
know how I puniſhed my honey for being 
cold, and now will I tell thee how I have 
ſerved him for being hot. Thus is it given 
us to make them the ſhuttlecocks of our ca- 
price. Yet did he ſo whine and ſigh, and 
look and Ilanguiſh, and ſqueeze and glow, 
and argue and graſp, and heave and kiſs and 
tremble, that had we been in another place, 
I much queſtion if I muſt not have eraſed 
ſpinſter from my titles. All my wit and ſpi- 
rit, and a conſiderable portion of my pow- 
der was fled, whilſt nature, Cupid, and new 
tremors ſeized my wayward heart, Though 
a jockey profeſt, I was flung from my ſeat, 
and even ſo flabbergaſted, that I owned the 
deception about his uncle; but as I men- 
tioned it only generally, I know not that in 
his prodigious rapture he underſtood me. 

Be that as it may, apprehending a little 
Northern air might be ſerviceable to him 
during the Nog-days, I commanded ſome 
12 "M4 truſty 
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truſty fellows to diſmiſs him to —— caſtle, 
where ſome ruſty old trees, inhabited by 
rooks, and a ſlough with ducks ſurrounding 
a creaking monaſtery, built by Noah's great 
grandfather, the habitation of gigantick an- 
tediluvian ghoſts, ſupply his contemplative 

fubſtitutes of brains inſtead of the white he- 
miſpheres of 1 byſelf I; where he may thrum 
Tommy Wharton's blue-devil poem, or 
watch geeſe. They took him out of his 
bed that very night, by the order, not the 
lily hands, of I byſelf I, and away they 
went: hill-drill. I have provided a truſty 
woman continually to worry him, leſt he 
ſhould forget me for a moment, who the 
poor devil thinks is lamenting the cruelty of 
in dividing us. Now you will ſay that 
Tata very fooliſh part in thus wantonly 
riſquing happineſs, and puniſhing myſelf 
more than him. And how are you ſure, ſay 
you, that he may not ſnap your bonds in ſun- 
der? Thou a Quixotian and talk ſo? 
Though I have him as faſt as Jack Ketch's 
nooſe, what proofs has he given me of his 
_ unſpeakable, inextinguiſhable and everlaſting 
om tor” the peerleſs maid I byſelf I? 
| Where 
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Where are the dead-grinning monſters and 


giants ſlain by his proweſs, that the contraſt 
may make the charms of I byſelf I ſtill more 
captivating? What ſtorms, floods and 
earthquakes have ſent him electrified and 
ſmoking and hiſſing to my arms? Or ye 
Gods! Does he think to purchaſe me with a 
ruſtling gown, a jointure, and an overgrown - 
plumb cake? Not a baked mountain of ice, 
but a dragon muſt ſcatter flames to win my 
love. Alas! theſe puny ages produce nei- 
ther winged heroes nor enchanted caſtles, 
which obliges me to employ him in fighting 
ghoſts with firy eyes: Nor ſhall we ſee ano- 
ther till Knight ouſts my Lord, Angelica my 
Lady, palfreys giggs, and tournaments qua- 
drille. What can a modern wedding be- 
tween a lap-eared beau and a ſpider-faint- 
ing Miſs produce but pygmy mortals? So, 
ſay you, you would have a lover like a phy- 
ſician ; will ſet ſo many difficulties in his 
way that he ſhall not have his miſtreſs till he 
is too old to enjoy her; will nat give him 
his meat till kis teeth are knackt out of his 
head. I had rather, ſay you, my lover 
would lay a rich brocade at my feet than a 
monſter's 
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monſter's ſkin, preſent me with a ſparkling 
ſtomacher. than a ſerpent's mail, and with a 
handſome cap than a lion's head. My dear, 
how I pity your groveling notions ! 


But now I byſelf I am contriving how to 
make the moſt of this adventure, and if a 
flying Python glorious to behold ſhould curl 
and whirl me aloft, I am thine. 


A Cour. 


Worthy to Talbot. 
| FTER remaining here a week, fan- 
, cying myſelf in Noah's ark, ſur- 
rounded as the manſion is by water, and re- 
pleniſhed with all living creatures, reading, 
muſing, and ſighing, Mrs. Wiggle, who is 
"continually telling me of her lovers, and 


how ſeveral fine gentlemen drawed their 
| ſwords 
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{words for her, and all the fine ladies envied 
her, and frequently giving me to underſtand 
that I need not be aſhamed of her converſa- 
tion, for that ſhe has ſeen a great deal of the 
world, and 1s acquainted with both red and 
white paint, and that as proper men as I have 
ſaluted her. Mrs. Wiggle, I fay, brought 
me a note in theſe words, which a gentleman 
left and went away immediately.“ 


te Altamont ſends greeting to Worthy, 
and, burning with equal love and ambition 
for the peerleſs beauty Loyola, challenges 
the noble Worthy (both ſheathed in ſhining 
armour, bearing faint ſemblance of her 
bright preſence) to meet him on the Eaſtern 
hill of ——, when next bluſhing Aurora 
beſpangles the dew of heaven.” : 


To this, which filled me with beating 
conjecture and wonder, and ſuddenly drove 
a favourite duck, gooſe and pig from my 
mind, I wrote the following anſwer, giving 
it to the care of Wiggle, 


« Worthy, 


%. 

et Worthy, ſurpaſſing every Knight in his 
adoration for the matchleſs Loyola; returns 
greeting to the noble Altamont; and will 
immediately direct the one- eyed Cyclopes to 
llüght their roaring caverns with the Prome- 
thean fire of her eyes, that Mars on the 
gliſtening hill of ——, may, when next ſave 
once Aurora purples the Eaſt, inſtruct Venus 
for whom to - propitiate the daye-eyed 
_ 


You will immediately ſuppoſe that this 
challenge gave me pleaſure, as it appeared 
from it that my confiners were not really 
diſpleaſed with my conduct, and to open a 
proſpect of liberty, Therefore caſting about 
how to proceed in the rites of chivalry, I 
wrote as follows without loſs of time. 


To the chief O, of — 


fog 


dt Worthy commands the fone es 
cyclops to bid the loud-lunged bellows light 
their forges with mighty roarings that Etna 
be clouded with ſmoke, and with their maſſy 


- hammers form a ſhield that may blaze like 


the 


EY 199 1} 


the ſun, even after the faſhion of that of the 
renowned Achilles, the image of which is 
here with ſent for their contemplation.” 


Lou are to know that here 1s a ſuit of ar- 
mour in the hall; ſo that I want only a 
ſhield, But alas! what ſhield can defend 
from the eyes of Henrietta? And when, 
alas | ſhall I behold them? 


The next morning Wiggle informed me 
that the blackſmith was come. You mean 
the Cyclops ; bid him approach my preſence. 
Cvc.—And pleaſe your honour, we have no 
cyc lops in the country. I—I ſent thee the 
ſhield of Achilles to form me one that ſhould 
make me the rival of that thundering war- 
rior, Cyc.—If your honour pleaſes, I'll ſend 
to London for one. I—O thou Cyclops, 
void of underſtanding, thou haſt no notion 
of my meaning. Thou art a groveling 
wretch, unuſed to equip' heroes to the field 
of Mars! Cyc.—Let me tell your honour 
that I turn my back to no man of my trade. 
I=Aye, thou art an inferior Cyclops, who 
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mdur of Knights, whoſe proweſs. fills the 
round earth. But I preſent thee with a piece 
of ſilver, and bid thee adieu, for thou com- 
prehendeſt me not. Peradventure the dam- 
ſel Wiggle will invigorate thy bowels with 
the juice of the Juniper. Adieu. Cyc.—I 
ſhant charge your honour for coming. Your 
honour's ſarvant. 


Well, what was to be done then? I could 
not 'meet him without a ſhield, though I 
| ſhould have rattled harſh thunder in the ruſty 
armour,. and it would have been a ſorry ex- 
cuſe for a Knight-Errant to have written a 
complaint of the ſtupidity of a blackſmith. 
I was anxious to know who was my antago- 
niſt in the field both of Cupid and Mars, 
and thinking Madam Wiggle acquainted 
with the ſcheme, continually teazed, and 
more than once kiſſed her to tell me, with- 
out ſucceſs. At laſt, on my giving her an 
order for a ne-w gown and petticoats, with 
my watch and a kiſs down, ſhe-burſt out a 
laughing, and told me ſhe wrote it herſelf. 
After being ſtunned and ſtruck dumb for 
ſome time, I aſked: her if ſue ſuppoſed me 
Ups, ignorant 
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ignorant of it? On which the fell a laiigh- 
ing again, and ran down ſtairs. O the not 
confounded but confounding ſex, that cully 
us all with or without weeping and ſpinning ! 
There is certainly the ſame difference be- 
tween their wits and ours, as between the 
edge of a razor and a knife; and how much 
ſoever we are duped, we muſt not thraſh 
them. Theſe are the advantages they poſſeſs 
in lieu of the cuſtom of the world. Abridged 
of the privileges of man, they are alſo ex- 
empt from the dangers of the field both pub- 
lick and private. Unfit for battle by nature, 
their ſtrength conſiſts in their weakneſs. 
Sampſon had ſafety whilſt weak, but no 
ſooner did he receive ſtrength than he pulled 
his houſe about his ears. Delicately circum- 
ſtanced and timid, they find man equally 
bent on their protection and ruin. Shut up 
for his own eating, they obſerve him careful 
to guard them from others that they may fall 
a prey to himſelf, their intereſted friend and 
mercileſs enemy; not perhaps . unlike the 
French King in e to the North Ame- 
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Thus thou ſeeſt Jam endeavouring to 
bring all on a par; happy if theſe remarks 
prove of value to my friend equivalent to the 
lofs ſuſtained by me, who have ventured to 
cope with woman in intrigue. 


In Continuation. 


Well; I faw no more of Madam till tea- 
time, when I thus accoſted her: O thou 
wicked jade, how durſt thou cheat me fo 
 abominably? Aye, but T'll ſtand your 
friend yet, replied ſhe. - For know that wo- 
men are grateful. Here, ſays ſhe, read this, 
putting a note of gilt paper into __ hand, as 

en | 4 de 43% 112447 

yew! Letitia informed ot the a dae of 
Florio, acquaints him that his company will 

be agreeable at —— Hall, when he is not 
FF better engaged, for rer ie W949; 


11 


Wiggle at the ſame time en ww "oO 
it was written by a young lady, and that 'ſhe 
would find means of letting me out on my 

152191 714 parole 
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parole of honour, left me to my meditas 
tions; and ſufficiently perplext I was. 


I plainly perceive, ſaid I to myſelf, that I 
ſhall have my hands full: Yes, it is my miſ- 
fortune to be too agreeable: and then, I 
own to you, looked at myſelf in the glaſs, 
and fancied my eyes irreſiſtibly bewitching. 
And are they not the index of the heart? I 
fear not always: for am not I going, led by 
thoſe of women, to wander into an inextri- 
cable labyrinth? Shall not I in the end, re- 
lying like many others on my innate good-. 
neſs, become an actual debauchee? Nemo 
repente fuit turpiſſimus. Have not I already 
attempted to enſnare one, and am not I now 
deliberating whether I ſhall demoliſh a ſecond 
of faſhion to the prejudice of the firſt? And 
ſhould not I ſeverely blame another man for 
the ſame actions? If I affirm that none elſe 
ever had the like temptations, will not others 
think the ſame of theirs? | Yet religion 
hardly commands a man to contemn the love 
and incur the hatred and revenge of a wo- 
man making advances. In truth nature ex- 
iſted before religion. But was it not de- 
| 'Li ſigned 


__Bven Sir Charles Grandiſom ſhifted between 


[ 162 1 

figned to regulate the former? But what 
ſhall regulate diſappoirited female love? Can 
madneſs with reaſon agree? Is it profane to 
urge that the rules of religion are not without 
exception? What are we to d "TEES 
Scylla and Charybdis? - 


Thus was 1 "Oy the beaten track to 
libertiniſm, concluding that the man tobo de- 
liberates about accepting ſuch an invitation 
muſt be loſt in the eyes of the angelick part 
of ſublunary beings. How is che _— 
to = e r 


At laſt POR 1, having had ſuch "Me fue 


ceſs with'the black I have a right to try my 
luck with the whiteſmith, by the Lord Harry. 


two; and I aim not at perfection: in theſe 
reſpects Humanum et virile oft errare, by the 
Lord Harry. My counſellor acquainted! me 
that the gentlemen were going out the day 
following, as they frequently had, leaving 
me to my parole; wherefore that evening 
was fixt on for the excurſion, on hex telling 


me ſhe; would procure © guide. She then 
fetched 


155310 92 _ 


[ 163 J 


fetched a deep ſigh, and faid I was glad to 
leave her; and obliged me to make my peace 
with a kiſs, with which I thought myſelf 
well off. But I had a worſe interruption to 
my joy than that: for in a dream Henrietta 
oame bathed in tears, and clinging to my 
arm ſaid, that after all the cruel ſolicitude 
ſhe had ſuffered on my aceount, I barba- 
rouſly deſerted her for another. The im- 
preſſion this made remained ſo ſtrong in the 
morning that it ſtaggered me, and required 
all the ſkill of Wiggle to diſſipate it, who 
laughed it off, affirming that though every 
man ought to have a harveſt field, their 
ſweethearts denied them not to /eek after 
legfing.—Well, the evening and a lad for 
tay. guide came, to whom being given a 
crown earneſt,” after walking half an hour 
very faſt, we arrived at a good houſe with 
ſaſh windows at duſk; you may be ſure not 
without a conſiderable ſhare of palpitation 
and curioſity on my part. On our approach 
I-heard ſoft muſick; and a laced ſervant 
opening the door, introduced me into a 
handſome drawing room above ſtairs. In 4 
wort time entered the lady, very tall and 
bodo L 2 genteel, 
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genteel, and elegantly dreſt, ſeeming rather 
confuſed. I told: her I had received with 
Joy the honour. of her card, and taken the 
earlieſt opportunity of aſking leave to kiſs 
her hand. She replied that ſhe was no 
queen. I anſwered. (O treaſon to Henri- 
etta !) that, were I the monarch of the world, 
I ſhould wiſh for no other ſubject; (to tell 
you the truth J had been laying in compli- 
ments) and ſhe ſaid in return, that I even 
ſurpaſſed the account. ſhe had heard of me. 
Mountains, bogs and ſeas, I rejoined, would 
ſmile in the way to Letitia. But alas! I had 
left my love behind! At this ſhe put on a 
cool air, and ſaid, it was in vain to depend 
on the abſent for pleaſure, That perhaps 
ſhe outwent the preſcribed decorum of her 
ſex; but, for her part, ſhe was for enjoy- 
ment where it was to be ee 
truſted to planets, or weather-cocks for it. 
On which, ſeizing her hand, I faid, I en- 
tirely agreed with her that a bird in hand wag 
worth cc in the buſb, adding, without in- 
tending it, that her lovelineſs reminded. me 
of my Henrietta. She Let me tell you, 
Sir, without leſſening Henrietta, that Le- 
. 2 hut o avid yaur 
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titia is no ſtranger to admiration. If ano- 
ther employs your thoughts ſo entirely, the 
flight ſupper I had ordered for you will be 
hardly worth your acceptance, but will be 
converted to à collation. Adding, with a 
haſty ſigh, that ſne repented of her folly. 
I—Let not Letitia be offended, my love 
muſt pardon my ſacrifice -to a rival excel- 
lence. She—Florio's: politeneſs will always 
maintain its ſuperiority. May this night's 
evening prove the recompenſe for my long 
dulneſs, and the ſponge of my misfortunes ; 
cmerrily; ) at which. ſhe looked again tonfuſed, 
and diverting the diſcourſe, ſaid ſbe would or- 
der ſupper, and aſked me if I would play a 
game of piquette whilſt it was dreſſing; to 
which I without doubt conſented; politely 
loſing eight guineas, which ſhe put in her 
purſe in a manner truly degagee. O theſe 
artful huſſeys! The ſupper was genteel, 
eonſiſting principally of ſcutrey; the reſt of 
the diſhes being kickſhaws, according to the 
taſte, ' one of which, however, conſiſted of 
an excellent, and I thought important triſie. 
Two ſervants covered with lace waited; and 
An * &c. iſſued from a guitrar 
| L 3 in 
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in a room adjacent; ſhe making complaint 
of being diſappointed of company ſhe ex- 
pected. After ſupper a bottle ſupplied us 
with Champaigne and courage; and even- 
tually with love and joy, you'll fay. Looks, 
ſighs, kiſſes, with other preludes of blis, 
vere accompanied (almoſt Henrietta forgot- 
ten !) by overtures for the laſt favours. We 
ſlid ſoftly into her chamber, beggaring Ara- 
bia's ſweets ; for the ſervants were ſeen or 
heard no more after ſupper. The propitious- 
ſcurried nymph even began undreſs, or ra- 
ther eſſayed it; when the candle ſuddenly 
went out, and The Great Whore of Babylon 
appeared in huge characters on the wall, and 
fo terrified my evil conſcience that I ran 
down ſtairs, and more by luck than know- 
tedge of the road ſpeeded to waa Callie: a 
_— my mg +4 
Thus . 1 id you ry my 
weakneſs, apoſtacy and cowardice; and can 
urge little in my defence, except that I con- 
vince you that I eſteem you my faſt friend, 
in thus unboſoming myſelf to you. Though 
90 er mw * one of the ſex, an 
overmatch 
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evermatch for the devil, were ſhe not been 
in with him, I ſtill boaſt my penetration in 
chuſing you for my confidant. Unfortunate 
in love, I am fortunate in friendſhip. Yet 


ſhall not Henrietta, forgiving my failings, 


be the advocate of the miſchievous brood, - 


to prevent my declaration of war againſt 
them all; No: a 


Not Devon's poliſht brow and auburn hair, 

Nor Keppel's boſom, nor a Melbourn's air, 

Nor Jerſey's pearly teeth, nor Beauchamp's ſmile, 

Whoſe pow'r does each fond gazer's heart beguile, 

Nor Rutland's noſe itſelf of magick charm, 

Campbell's ſhap'd leg, Duncannon's ſnowy arm, 

Nor Perdita's blue eyes and coral lip, 

NeRareous that the Gods would joy to fip, 

Nor for freſh Hebes would I feek 

And court the roſe that blows on Aylesford's cheek ; 
Nor her round whom all all theſe beauties ſtray, 

Her in whoſe fervid eye immortal viſions play ! 


Shall ever ſteal from me another thought on 
= infectious eye-ſores. No: 


Pl bake ceaſe and reſt in peace, 
For dainti'ft toaſt what care I? 
No more be fine, but all decline, 
1 rt Nor think of Suke and Sary, 
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Let gay gallant for flirting pant, 
And follow after gilter; 
Give me a book whereon to look, 
Fl taſte of no love - philter. 


| Beauty's a flow'r of one ſhort hour, 


Let me with wine be merry; 


The whimp' ring fair deride our care, 


And ſet ua at bob · cherry. 


A lonely walk or learned talk 
Of Locke or Ariſtotle; 
Or ſmiling farm can do no harm, 


A rubber or a bottle: 


Or garden's face of uſeful grace, 
And uſeful contemplation ; 

A ſunny ſeat or neQtar-treat; - 
Let others watch the nation. 


This wretched world in error hurl'd, 
In fin and dirt may grovel ; 


Let me afar ſurvey a ſtar, 
Or nap in green-wood hovel. 


To fervour wrought by higher thought, 
I wiſh not here to tarry ; 

All baſeleſs ſtore will ſoon be o'er, 
Reſign'd the load we carry. 
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The leſs our weight of earthy weight, 


I The readier to travel: 
J long to fail without a veil, 
Quite fick of ſand and gravel, 


Our ev'ry joy is ſure to cloy, 
Beauty not worth the catching; 

Some damping rear is always near, 
Some miſchief always hatching, 


$ome mingled laſh is fare to daſh 
Our bliſs the ſource of ſorrow ; 

No one ſecure does e er endure, 
Our pleaſures all we borrow. | 


Or great or lefs this muſt confeſs, 
The world's not worth a ducat ; 


Or ſpade or crown, tis up and dawn, 


The happi'ſt but a buckit. - 


When after pain we hope for gain, 
How fruitleſs is the battle! - 
With fatal ſlip oft in we whip, | 
And t6 the bottom rattle. 
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Letitia to Henrietta. 


N purſuance to thy directions, I got the 

miſtreſsſhip of a houſe about two miles 
from caſtle , and ſent a porcupine, that 
is a card properly ſtuck with darts, to thy 
Worthy, half mine. Learning before hand 
from Wiggle that he had fixed on the even- 
ing following yeſterday to wait on me in 
courtezan-wife, I dreſſed myſelf genteelly, 
with a daſh of tawdrineſs; putting on my 
eloaths in ſuch faſhion that they might be 
readily taken off,” and treating him with a 
conſiderable ſhare both of neck and heels, 
without much incumbrance of cap. Thou 
knoweſt that I am tall and genteel, and that 
my hands look young and curdly. I bluſh 
to tell you that I made uſe of all the allure. 
ments I was able, fo as at laſt to baniſh his | 


ſcruples of conſcience concerning you, &c. 
_ whom he had even the aſſurance to mention 


ſeyeral times. I timed matters ſo well that 


| the candle went our ſuddenly, and the phoſ- 
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phorus glared juſt as he was, preparing for 
his raptures; on which fear ſo entirely got 


i WF 
the advantage over its rival love, that he rag 
down ftairs and home much faſter than he 
came. But myſelf was not a little ſcorcht 
with eating ſcurry, as you may ſuppoſe; and 
if the counter fire-works had not ſucceeded, 
I ſhould have been fairly in the lurch myſelf. 
But the ſcheme ſucceeded to admiration; nor 
do I know that he is acquainted with 1t. 
Wiggle informs me that he was in great tri 
bulation concerning accepting the invitation, 
but that ſhe ſpurred him on. In truth there 


was much to be ſaid on both ſides. She ſays 
that he talked of it in his ſleep the night 
before, and the night following had no reſt, 

Indeed you puniſh him too much ; and ſhould- 
conſider that he is a man, an inhabitant of 
earth, that earthly things are liable to change, 
and that abſence wears out the deepeſt | 
images by degrees from the mind. Yer if 
you are for another whim, Letitia is always 
at your ſervice. But this. race of mankind 
is too lumpiſh for deeds of proweſs. If any 
thing of the preſent age ſavours of it, it is 
maſquerade, which creates monſters at pleas» 
ſure. I ſhould think that as you as well as I 
have ſported with our ſwains lang enough, 
i i you - 


| N 
you might contrive an agreeable one at the 
caſtle, whereby you might try whether ic be 
poſſible to conceal your charms. from him, 
and afterwards pop off with him without 
laying a word to any one, and then ſay 
Amen,—For to tell you the truth I have 
done with vanity, and the name which I uſed 

- in days of aha n. at the ends of my 
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vai to bis Friend. 


Es; thy Vainly now calls Eabelli his 
on beyond the reach of chance or ca- 

1 Laſt Thurſday I muſtered all my 
ſortitude, and faced the taunts of my wed- 
lock-roaſting companions. I philoſophically 
obſerved whether it really alters a woman: I 
watched her countenance to ſee whether there 
was. any withering arcanum in its: form; 
_ whiether her beauty would paſs away like the 
ymd-eolours of à dying pheafant? No: 
She, looked as lovely as ever; as inttinſick 
0% worth . 
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worth always muſt, though counterfeits will 
not ſtand the teſt, Let 'keepers boaſt their 
bliſs ; but they know not that iN love and 
friendſhip united. 1 | 


Sacred Eymen, theſe are, line one! 


A maſter. reſembles one WhO aten on 
the chance of his gun; a huſband one who 


- 
bo. , 


has always a pye ready in the oven; by the © 


Lord Harry, If a woman be the moſt excel 
lent kind of being under the fun, who woult 
not enſure the happineſs of calling one his 
own ? If it be anſwered that the beſt things 
often become the worſt, it goes to the avoid= 
ing all that's good. Gold is to be rejected 


for the heavineſs of its carriage, and becauſe 
it may be converted to the purchaſe of ſeurry. 


As I hear my love's voice (yes there is ſtill 
muſick therein) pardon me that in a hurry- 


ſcurry I write myſelf the happy, though 


ID Wim e 


Vain 


P. 8. 1 care not if ſome compare a 110 


to a Permanent ad clod of heck rather. es 


1y 4 | | warty 
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__——_ injuring the cauſe of devotion or ſincere 
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8 ſoon as I reached home I went to bed 
, Cluck ; and differently to what might 
| 8 been expected, Somnus ere long ſealed 
my eyes. My fright J ſoon ſuſpected was a 
contrivance, which occaſioned a mixture of 
a ſhagrin caſe and ſelf congratulation on my 
proweſs i in attacking the courtezan ſword-in- 
hand, and miſcarrying only by a phenome- 
non that would have appalled a very Knight- 
errant, who. expects a flame-belching dragon 
but not wall. Betray not my confidence 
when 1 aſſure you that my offence againſt 
the two moſt valuable conſiderations exiſt= 
ing, Religion and Henrietta, weighed leſs 

och me at the time than the deception ; ſo 
frail is the heart of man! But then, as 1 
told you before, I think much may be ſaid 
in diminution of my offence againſt either. 
For God grant me free from ſubſtantially 


love! But I was ſaying that a kind of ſa- 
ttety, the reſult of this adventure, ſoon funk 
into ſleep. But even then my immaterial 
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part half eſcaped its priſon, | hovered in 
dream. Methought an army of a hundred 
thouſand harlots, commanded by the Scarlet 
Whore of Babylon, waged war with the 
fame number of whoremongers, commanded 
by King Charles the Second; that the for- 


mer, having been under the yoke of the lat 


ter and heavily oppreſt, at length got the 
upper hand. That at this time a grievous 
battle was fought, and the plain covered 
with deluges of blood. The women ſup- 
plied with a large train of braſs cannon over - 
turned the men, whoſe ordnance was iron; 
though they advanced with bayonets fixt, 
and at one time captured part of the female 
artillery, and even ſpiked ſeveral pieces. 
The women at length obtained the victory, 
by reaſon of their battle works being in ge- 
neral bomb proof, the proweſs of their com- 
mander, who was preſent every where ramp - 
ing on a coal- black brindled palfrey, and 
dint of perſeverance, I was awaked by the 
Whore's riding over me, fully determined 
never to get in the way of one again; when 
Wiggle, | impatient to overwhelm me with 


ribaldry,” brought in my breakfaſt, And in- 


deed 
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deed it was a moot-point which was prefera- 
ble, to be trampled and p—t to death ; 8 
the whore, or talkt by the goſſip. Howe - 

ver, I was determiged to mortify her all in 
my power. Thus ſhe begins with a ſigh: 

X Ah! chou art a happy gentleman. I— The 
deuce take-duchtiappineſs! When I go 
again after a ſign g may I be turned into 
a the Red-Eion e Brentford! She Dear 
Sir, what's the mmgtter? Lou are even now 
on the billows of ſoy! See the cloaths are 
falling off. Let me tuck them in. No 
tempeſt is ſo bad as your tongue. My wick- 
edneſs by your contrivance nearly raiſed the 
devil. She—Ha, ha, ha! As how? I 
The wall was all on fire. She Only a lit- 
de fosforis, Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha! Youare 
but a militia-man. My poor man that's dead 
and gone was a weteran regular, or elſe he 
| had never won me. Lack a day! Thedan- 

gers he went through. Aye poor man! He 

INS in-his gout on recollecting and talking 
of ſpoiled lace; He has told me * 
time and oſten that he had a pound of po- 
der in crackers, three-diſh clouts, a keeler of 
8 Jude, abrey rat < eee 5 uy galley pots, 


a tub 1 
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a tub of aſhes, four chamber pots, three 
mops, and a cloſe ſtool pan, diſcharged at 
him by reaſon of one wixen: Ha, ha, ha! 
And you a gentleman and afraid of a little 
fosfofls : Ha, ha, ha! Let me button your 
ſhirt collar, I—I can do it myſelf. She 
Why you are more afraid than a virgin. 1 
You are more impudent than a whore: ¶ For 
1 was confounded angry with her.) She 
Well, well; you have been craſt in love, ſo 
I forgive you for uſing me ſo unkindly. By 
the way, there is not many greater Curſes at- 
tendant on love-matters than that ſhe whom you 
are often forcedito make your confidant,” thong 
ns old as the Blaut Sea and foxy as a confeſſor, 
is ſure to hanke# for you herſelf. Let no man 
think to enjoy a joint without a preponderating 
allay. It was Colonel Belford's good- nature, 
neverthelgfs, that, on being informed that the 
dog olen a firlain of beef, induced bim to 
ben, dn him, let bim have the weigh- 
ing meat too. But continued ſhe, if you dont 
yield (and we doat on perſeverance both in 
courtſhip and marriage) I have another ad- 
ventur in reſarve. I-—Well, what's that? 
(a: and . .) She—Cupir he 
| e 


—— 
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the dark. What more phoſphorus ? She—. 
No. I— What then? (For I was afraid ſbe 
intended to. come to bed to me herſelf. „ Well, 
1 don't care a farthing what it is. I wiſh 
you. would have done bothering. She— 
What do you ſay to a ball? I—I don't care 
about balls. She—Then I'll ſay no more 
about it. I—A ball indeed; where? She 
Here. I For ducks and geeſe to dance? 
She—No: Chriſtians. I—Who's to make 
* She The gentlemen in the houſe, I— 
Poh/! She—Letitia will come. I—That 
| will be an inducement to be ſure. ¶ M bich 
indeed 0as-to8 true, fuch a fool was I; for in 
my beart I longed to be even with her, and. 
burned. for revenge. 1 fincerely believe we 
ſhould fall at the fett of a common woman, if 
ſhe denied us. Jf the ladies were to enter 
into a ſubſcription for the unfortunate of their. 
ſex,-it would become deſpotick ; and men would. 
marry as faſt as poſſible, and really be proud 
of 4 wife. But pride, ill-nature, and not bel. | 
dom envy direct them to condemn one-another to 
their ozwn unſpeakable injury. They. are falſe. 
to themſelves, joining with us to their ouοn un- 


15 dervalument . offs MET: ) She—And a. 
N . maſk, 
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maſk. I—Yes; they brought me here in 4 
maſk : I thank you for that. When is it to 
be? (For my caribſity was not a little raiſed, 
and my concern and nb bow to diſmiſs my. an- 
ger with a good grace; which ſhe on ber part 
was aiming to improve into a kiſs of reconcilia- 
tion, and at laſt accompliſbel it; for” in truth 
ſbe is not" far on"th? con fide of forty,” and 
wide of a bag. As for ber inclination beyond | 
a kiſs EN PassENr 1 really cunnot Yay, "Diving 
never enquired.) She—To-mottow night. 
What dreſs do you put on? She—Lauck-! 
ars I tiſn't for fuch folks ab T tog to-maſ-! 
kirrades. IH am Ito appear? She 
O you are to be an Acadian ſwain. I Ha, 
ha, ha! She Tou'll make a good rake. 
Ha, ha, ha, ha! I—-Aye, I mall never 
hear the laſt of Letitia. She I ſee you 
have tore your: raffle... On which; wirbovt 
ſtaying for anſwer, ſhe prbcreded 20 feel for 
ber needle and thread, when a propitious call 
from below-reprieved me for a ſeaſon from ber 
officiouſngfs * for though I had trifled wwith my: 
breakfaſt, till-it was become quite cold, a toying” 
Oh Wat; muſt; infolibly. have rA 
* for vic Lada that time not difpojed. - 

Naa M 2 * 
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5 Continuation 


| Well: To-morrow' can ANT? put on 
my Ateadianiſm as well as 1 was able. 
Luckily Wiggle was ſo much taken up that 
ſhe had not time to examine how it fitted. 
About ſeven the coaches, caravana, and carts 
began to rattle. A perſon adroiter at de- 
ſcription than I would be puzzled to paint 
eee and figures of all denominations 

mboling about a room adorned with ſtags' 
Ria wolves: and foxes' ſkulls interſperſt 
Vith faſhionable and genteel furniture. Be- 
ſides the uſual inſtruments of a modern af- 
ſembly room, there were all the kinds men- 
tioned" in the third chapter of Daniel, ac- 
cording to the beſt received ideas of them: 
as if there was any reſemblance between a 
e Rae 8 


The principal ae were a ada of 
honour, a juſtice, mountebank doctor, prime 
miniſter, ſwindler, ſcrivener, an emperor and 
a monkey. I underſtood that the maid of 
En dealt with ge for ſome drugs. 


and 
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and that the joſtice received. a packet for a 
preſent. "The wit was neither plentiful nor 
brilliant, and eked with puns; and moſt of 
both that and the humour was not attended 
to by me. However, the miniſter told the 
doctor that all the pills he was poſſeſt of were 
not worth one of his douceurs; to which the 
doctor replied that the frequent emetieks gi- 
ven the treaſury had hurt the conſtitution, 
which jallup only eould cure. The maid of 
| honour applied for a loan, and the monkey 
declared Chatterton -a cheat, and. abſtracted. 
the juſtice's 'wig. But then the ſun; broke 
forth, and ſuddenly were all theſe -baniſht by 
the fight, aye even the ſight. of my Henri- 
ettal In vain did ſhe thigk to conceal her-, 
ſelf from my knowledge. She affects my 
very ſoul, which mixing with her's is inyigo - 
rated by her preſence. , She was in a habit. 


of a ſhepherdeſs, o'er which a ſparkling ri- 
vulet meandered; on the banks grew. vio- 
lets, hay and lilleys of the 3 


finging re o 160) too! 8 nk 
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1 ſoon afterwards. with palpitation told her 
that the landſcape ſne had on never was co- 
vered with dew. or hay ſo fragrant as her lips 
and breath. On which the wag anſweted, 

If you are 4 cal, tbat eateth bay cannot yous 


idolſhip jmitate Jupiter, and bring down a 


ſhower af golden rain to; beau tify the land- 


8 ſcape, - Ah! , (replied I) do not prophane 


Arcadia... I Gigh | for rural ſimplicity. Ano- 


ther maſk. aid, It muſt be Saturn whoſe Was 
-2, reign, of gold ſtrange that the moderns 


mould degrade him, to lead! Ah! (I re- 
peated) the ſovereign of my ſaul is not Sa- 


turn; Saturn wears a ring. My dear, ſays 
I, what muſt 1 give you for a ſpot of ground? 
My. Papa, replied the, has a great deal to 
let. I— Will your papa, my dear, let me 
be his looker? She—1 will aſk him, Sir; 
but T have now a cold upon me I caught in 
tending my papa's flocx. ¶ Aud 1 perceived 
4 Was. 7 8 TN thou. eat Homplicity, 
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gaze on your beguties- Cop. =” A little 
bill of Hermon ! She—Aye, I wiſh papa 
had ſuch a looker as you, I—Go along with 


me then, my love, and let us aſk him. 


? © She 
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She—Aye, I'll kneel dawn to him that he 
map, as I do when I aſk his bleſſing, I— 
But I muſt go and ſee my pretty little flock 
in. the dale firſt, She Where, Sir? 1— 
Only a little ride. She What the ſame 
pretty creatures as theſe upon your coat. 
O I wiſh I could fee this pretty white lamb, 
May I go along with you, Sir? I-—That 
you ſhall, my dear. She—Let us go now, 
for I am tired of being here, and long for a 
pleaſant grotto, I—How bright the moon 
ſhines! Let us go then by its light, mild 
and ſoft as you yourſelf, my love. Soon af- 
terwards, the company retiring to unmaſk, we 
Slipped off our dreſs and away, and haſted to a 
neighbouring village, which I paſſed in the road 
to Letitia's, Even now I was at a loſs, but 
they never are.) She—Papa has got a pretty 
little cot, let us invite the ſoft moon to light 
us to it, whilſt a car glitters to her rays. 
I—Thou ſweet romantick, ſhe ſhall he pro- 
Pitious to our prayer. We luckily ſoon fur- 
niſhed ourſelves with a vehicle, and jump- 
ing in, We'll leave this world, ſaid I, and 
live as people uſed to do in ih time of Sa- 


turn. She—How was that? I—0 they 


M 4 uſed 


. 
uſed to be all ſhepherds and ſhepherdeſles, 
ſtraying about charming fields and woods, 


and loving one another dearly. Sweet, 
bleſſed days, when there was always plenty 
of velvet-graſs, and ſheep never had the fly ! 
She Can't you love me ſo? I— Les, my 
dear; for your boſom is warmer and ſofter 
than the lamb the poor man hugged in his 
boſom ¶ preſing ber 3.) She—Han't you a 
boſom, and can't you hug me? I—Canl 
hug you? Yes; ye Gods, throughout the 
millenium. She—What is that? IA thou- 
ſand year. She—No: you wont give me 
a thouſand pound. I— Tes, my treaſure, 
all 1 am worth. I ſaid a thouſand year. 
When Saturn regains the ſky, people ſhall 
live a thouſand year as they uſed when ho 
reigned before. She—O don't ſay ſo! you 
wont hug me a thouſand year. I— Les; for 
ever. She Perhaps you wont begin yet. 
I—O-my dear, your ſimplicity already laps 
me in paradiſe. She fye! How can you 
ſay you are in my lap now: Did they uſe to 
tell lies in Saturn's reign? But, baring 
that, I think there is going to be a change, 


and that already it grows warmer. We were 
N FF „ 
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now come to an acquaintance of her's, whom 
ſhe had, rather conformably to Jupiter, in- 
formed that we were married. This honeſt 
lady ſaluted her as Mrs. Worthy, and treat - 
ing me with many compliments and a colla- 
tion, left us after it to ourſelves; not how- 
eyer till ſhe had extorted a pennance in giv- 
ing her an account of our marriage and the 
maſquerade. She was a merry Ducheſs, 
that had toſt off a pair of huſbands, and now - 
chuckled conſiderably; an excellent goſſin 
of the flinder-mouſe kind, half-gentlows- 
man, half-vulgar; no fool and half a wits 
talking at random and putting the company 
out of countenance; making nought of in- 
feriors; a ſcold to her maids, and expert at 
a pye or a pin- cuſnion. Well, ſays ſne, did 
the parſon take his tythe and give you a 
good ſmack before your huſband's touzel ? 
I remember it rained both nights I was mar- 
ried ; and that my firſt boy and a calf fell 
the ſame day; but I miſreckoned, till I larnt 
to caſt accounts better. Let me know Hen- 
ny, a month before, if you want. a goflip. 
J ſtood for neighbour Clackitt's with Sir 


| An and Lady Thickett. But I wont. 


puniſh 


8 
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puniſh ye any longer. Speed ye well. This 
| houſe has brought as fine chopping boys as 
ever ſucked. Lay as long in the morning 
you like, for I am a-going to baking. 
Aud away ſbe went, Then I perceived the 
voice of my charmer, naturally modeſt, to 
faulter: Yet did ſhe reſolve to proceed, aſk- 
ing if Saturn uſed to appoint maſquerades ? 
No, my heavenly charmer, I replied, twas 
all naked fimplicity-and truth. She, faul- 
#ering—Ah! you had rather ſhear a ſheep 
a than ſee me naked. (Fhis with the alſiſtance 
„Ee the-wine I baddrank ſet me on fire.) 1— 
Om love, they never deceived in thoſe 
a - happy days (Kiſſing ber band and leading her 
: up fairs, and then kneeling ) O my more than 
angel, try! But, ſhe continues, you wont 
think me ſo ſmooth and ſoft as a lamb (ger- 
ling into bed.) O my love, talk not of 
lambs! Cclaſping ber to my breaſt.) Ah! 
breathed ſhe, my ſighs are not ſo precious as 

- Saturnian zephyrs. O my heaven, I think 
no more, murmur d I, of this world, fnking 
into Paradiſe. Short was the remainder of 
the night, The Ducheſs informed us the 
had put to the ſhutters, adding with a goſter 
ine that 
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that ſhe always did as ſhe would be done by. 
But a dream opened a new ſcene that nearly 
ſtupified me; that my fancied Henrietta was 
no other than a nymph of Drury. Haſtily 
awaking I opened one of the ſhutters, and 
immediately found it true. For, on viewing 
her face, I perceived that the warmth of joy 
had wrought a conſiderable effect on the 
paint with which it was imbued, If ever 
man was confounded, I was, Yet I bleſſed 
myſelf that ſhe did not wake; and dreſſing 
left ten guineas. on the table, decamping 
without ſaying a word; and fortunately I 
ſaw nobody within. Many circumſtances 
now ftared me in the face. Her hoarſeneſs, 
and impudent ſimplicity, and ſtinking cans 
dles at the Ducheſs's. Then I thought her 
careſſes not like thoſe of true paſſion ; but 
attributed their coldneſs to virgin timidity. 
Fhen I wretchedly blamed my folly in con- 
ceiving\ poſſible for Henrietta to be thus 
kind. But the jade was the picture of her, 
and I ſuſpect the negus at the maſk to have 
been tickled up, | 


* 
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+ As I enquired the road to the next town 1 
concluded every body acquainted with my 
diſaſter, and dared not look a ploughman in 
the face. Was as timid as a hare, and looked 
continually behind me to ſee if any body was 
purſuing me. Yet I had no ſting of con- 
ſcience with regard to Henrietta, being now 
convinced of her being concerned in the 
whole affair of my confinement in ; not 
however thinking it poſſible perhaps that I 
ſhould have been ſo totally deceived; nor, 1 
truſt, could any other woman living have 
done it. That Henrietta was privy to the 
ſcheme T am convinced from many things 
dropt by Wiggle. As for this laſt trick J am 
really extremely angry with her, to cantrive 
to throw me into the arms of ſuch a baggage. 
How could ſhe tell the conſequence ? And 
2 for my finding it out; ſhe ſhould have 
conſidered that it is no credit for numbers to 
overreach one. She will trifle till We quar- 
rel right out; and Amantium iræ Amoris re- 
dintegratio eſt is a fooliſh experiment to make 
wantonly, Who would beat à hole in a 
kettle, that a tinker may mend it? I have 


a good mind to ſwear debinc omnes mulieres 
tage, : head animo 
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animo expungere, aye Henrietta too. Poſi- 
tively I am ſick of being for ever che puppet 
of dolls, children of 4 larger growth, For 
; fqueaking in a maſk 0 or to wires is ap 


nner WM | >; Ti Fares * . 


The exomiont I 19 108 1 — 1 for 
myſelf about a hundred: miles from home, 


whither I rode poſt without ſpeaking. a word 
more than was abſolutely neceſſary, with the 


blinds up fo cloſe that I made myſelf fick.. 
I was fo ſhagreened that my ſervants Joy: to 
ſee me gave me much pleaſure. I took the 
firſt opportunity of teſtifying my weakneſs 
and fincerity to a friend who I know ready 

to pardon theſe freſh inſtances of the . 
and to Napa the en in his unhappy 


- Wonrny. .. 1 


[ yer 1 


bus fo Blowzelins. N 


A 1 L. 3 of” the - Gddaint 
and own the ſkill of your Captain 
Bagatella. If it is deſired to bully a Squire, 
fleece an heir, or break off a fuſty marriage, 
leave it to me. Let Jezebella ſly; Towze- 
linda flaunty, Furzilla with her hair, Tripi- 
tilla with her foot, Lurilla with her ſmile, 
Coaxilla with her neck, and Trollop with 
her legs, no more contend with me, who 


twirled away the proudeſt and vaineſt and 


moſt ſcrupulous of his ſex, who would have 


fainted at the bubby of any one but his wife, 


paſſing for and Eſauing his high flown amo- 

rata; brought him to a tender of his whole 
fortune upon his marrow bones, tucked him 
in and turned his head with vexation. And 
all this at the inſtigation of ſaid amorata 


who: boaſted that their ſouls converſed. I 
may ſafely ſay Sataneſs herſelf could not have 


buttered him ſo well, and determined am I 


An 
19 
CY 


to conteſt the ſovereignty of Hom Lacy with 


Proſerpine, and to baſte the villain who firſt | 


hauted my bucket, a thouſand year, which 
ORG 


. | 
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is the time my ſwain ſtipulated to love me. 
Thou knoweſt that yet my heart is good, if 
it be not corrupted by thy company. I long 

to warm our noſes over a pot of ſtiff whiſky, 


and acquaint thee how I drilled him on. 
Revere thy 


CAPTAIN! 


= 
7 , \ 9 . * 
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Worthy to T. albots | 


TAVING been at home. now three 
days, I have been conſidering which 
has been moſt culpable, Henrietta, the ſtrum- 
pet, or myſelf; and have determined that 
Henrietta's fault exceeds mine as much as 
deſign is worſe than folly. As for the ſtrum- 
pet, I blame not her at all for this particular 
action, but intend to ſend her an hundred 

pounds; and am glad it was not worſe, 


Lou will without doubt be ſurpriaed to 


"> 
+ - 


ft m2 1 


|  kear me talk of philoſophy'now ; but many 


4 philoſopher is a fool. However, call it 
what you will, I intend to turn this accident 
to my advantage, and even avoid the torrent 


of ridicule, the flood-gates of which will be 


opened upon me when I ſee her, to be ſuc- 
ceeded by a before-hand- curtain- lecture; in 


purſuit of which deſign I have written her 


the letter the copy of which I have incloſed 
for your peruſal, 

Dear Henrietta, 
Your ftrange and unjuſtifiable conduct has 
converted my breaſt to a ſcene of war be- 


tween love, indignation, and ſcruple of con- 
ſeience. Be aſſured that your laſt action, 


wherem- my health was greatly riſqued, ſuc- 
ceeding an abſence of which a bantam was 
more the object than yourſelf, has much ali- 
neated me from you. As to the ſcruple of 
conſcience, though perhaps a female Quixote 
may laugh at it, it is this In what manner 
can I make amends for ſinking an unhappy 


woman deeper in the abyſs of ſin? She cer- 


tainly cannot be blamed for her conduct, 
222 . | which 
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which was to me modeſt and tender, and 
convinces me that her diſpoſition is good 
and congenial with my own. Could 1 re- 
claim an unfortunate ſinner from the path of 
vice, who is too young to have had her heart 
or perſon quite ſpoiled, I ſhould, I appre- 
hend, do a good action to atone for my late 
folly and wickedneſs. I bat you mean to 
marry ber? Why not? I am fure that her 
behaviour had too much natural ſimplicity 
to proceed from any thing elſe than the na- 
tive goodneſs of her mind, though it may 
have been defaced by her miſerable ſituation. 
None become very bad en a ſudden. As to my 
plighted faith to you, I really doubt of your 
affection, and ſhall till you give me an une · 
quivocal proof it: Life is too ſhorr to be 
dallied with. Such a proof, and ſuch alone, 
will rekindle to its former aſcendency the 


waining paſſion of, 
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p. S. The leaſt I ende ie ew meke: bite 
preſent to whom in the tender moments of 
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letter will have on Henrietta. 8 think 
you wrote with too much both of, ſharpneſs 
and indifference, eſpecially, of the latter. 85 
woman of her exalted rank in life may, hear 
the anger as akin to love, but hardly, can Ene 
dure indifference. Perhaps ſne may excu 
the ſeeming effuſions of haſty reſentment, or 
may attribute the letter to its right motive, 
But that you ſhould have berter conkidered 
her ſituation, as you cannot doubt of her 
affection, is the opinion of thy proud con- 
fidant + | 


zo 


TALBOT, 
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111 ebase ano 9v0t vir ut ae 
mod a Ekurrietta * M orlbly. t Won 
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UT in competition with a PEER 

. Indignatipn makes me write though I 
blut that I do it, and more that I ever ad- 
mitted ſuch a wretch to my preſence as 4 
lover. But you are free. I beg you will 
marry her inſtantly,” that her character may 
not ſuffer. But think'ſt thou that I am ig- 
norant of thy infidelicy with Letitia? The 
wiſe, the reſolved, the Do gh Worthy 
dancing to the pipes of 


ol vw 
0 Worthy, Worthy! Thy- IE 
name. forces me to call you unworthy. of any 
woman but her vou, are going to be con- 
nected with. ; "Welcomes, welcome news 
e e , e 


ennobled by ſtęalth. „. Henrietta, Hen- 
rietta, what art thou writing, where art thou 
ruſting?» Les; ny head now-fings; and I 
am going again diſtracted !" But I was wrong 
5 N 2 in b 
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My Love, 

WA THE happy-wretched Worthy 1 1 
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failed. I ain indeed unworthy 1 Henrietta, 
every way unworthy of her. But chen who 
is here that deſerves her? . 
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Surely the tranſlation from which I have 
taken theſe lines is the ſweeteſt that ever was 
written, Yes; my Henrietta could, but 
will not write ſuch a one to me. Alas! how 
different was the falſe Phaon from me! And 
alas! how more differe nt ſtill was Sapho 
from Henrietta! Sapho who complained | 


| For an i card Phan a., 4 * 


and Henrietta who baniſhed her lover to 
damp his flame, in a cold uncomfortable ſo- 
litude, | Bur * knen me like the 224 | 
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aud * 1900 Lr 
C N Moriday | evening * attended wy 

Henrietta, reſolyed no 105 er to be 
tolt on tlie tempeſtuous wave. I. found | hex 
as 1 wiſhed like that Gement üben ing into 
tranquillity after a ſtorm. She ſeemed as if 


mn would be attentive to ſcrioulnek.. , - "+ | 
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per, 5 nothing 15 be ever *. — 
but affection and gratitude for her on whom 
my all depends. At -which ſbe wept out, Is 
this from him who doubted whether he did 
not prefer a woman he hadi hever ſeen but 

once to poor Henrietta, wlio has ſacrificed 
dignity, health and reputation to him? No 
it cannot be. (We then mingled our tears 
er ſeme minutes; perhaps as bappy ones as 
ever mortals knew. © Sad luxury te vul gar 
minds unknown!” Till I was able 10 ſay 
chearfully) No, I am not that perſon. Thou 
well knoweſt that the jade ( for 7 had crocked 


up this compliment) like Prometheus, ſtole 
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the fire with which ſhe enflamed me from 
heaven in thee; and then lit her own image. 
(This 1 ſaid to check the overflowings of. our 
fouls; for Truſty had informed me ſhe. would 
fall into tears.) © To this ſbe replied, widow- 
lite, between tears and ſmiles, that then. we 
ought. both to be hanged for treaſon, (A. 
which Truſty, who liſtened without, ſaid algud, 
So they have been, ha, ha, ha! and put us 
' both, out f countenance.) Mr. Dry coming 
ſoon afterwards to ſee ber, employed her moſt 
of the remainder f our interview, after Hen- 
rietta had bid her go down ſtairs. I then told 
her I had made up my mind for ſettled and 
permanent happineſs, and, that earneſtly 
hoping ſhe had done the ſame, I befeeched 
her ſpeedily. to fill up the carte blanche. 
She—That ſhall impede no happineſs. For 
I am ſtill ſo much of a Quixotian, in my 
- circumſtances however, as to wiſh gur loves 
to be engraved not on paper but our hearts: 
Yet your confidence in me cannot fail of be- 
ing agreeable. Then does Henrietta own 
her affection, and pierce me with regret for 
complaining of the rubs ſhe threw in my 
way to whet me the more to Joy. Ah! When 
b N 4 will 


will my love crown it? (Hiding my face by | 


her ſhoulder.) She—I muſt well confider 
that. What, what do you think of three 


months? 1—My'dear, O think what three 


months are, you unconſcionable rogue! 
My charmer means three weeks. Let me 
| reſt my poor head on your dear neck (whih 
Pering.) She A fine requeſt indeed! I— 
Only a little while, She—Well well (pee- 
viſhly.) 1—Now 1 can hear it ſay three 
weeks. She—O fye! I—0 that it were 
in High Dutch. She Well, well, let it be 
three weeks. O a pin hurts me (crying out. 
I—Let me pull it out, my dear. She— 
Well well, I—Let it be but a fortnight, 
She—No. I—Pray. She—Well well. I— 
No, I don't like Monday. *She—Then the 
Wedneſday following. I—Next Wedneſ- 
day ſe'nnight. She—Well well. I—How 
often may I come to ſee you? She—Twice 
a week. I—O my dear, only twice a week? 
Once in two days. She—Well well. I— 


Let me come every day, She— Well, well: 

but let it be a-mornings. INo; evenings. 

* She—Well well. 1—How late will my love 

"i me ſtay? She—Till ſupper- time. 1 
Til 
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Till eleven or twelve o'clock. She Well 
well. I—My heart is as ſoft as Henny's 
though my ſkin is not. She — Well well. 
I— Henny. She—My dear. I—Let me 
| kiſs one of your —— before I go. She 
No no. I— Pray. She— Well well; but 
you can't. I— Henny. She What do you 
ſay? I Have you any fofter place about 
you than your boſom ? She No no: but 
you have. I-My heart? She No, your 
head. I—Becauſe I fancy you love me, 
She—No, You don't know who Bagatella 
was. I— She belongs to the town. She 
No no. Who was it then ? She—Don't 
be angry, I Who? She Twas I. Ne- 
ver was man ſo overwhelmed with ſhame and 
confuſion, nor more at a loſs what ta ſay... 
After a little recovering myſelf I aſted ber how 
ſhe: could tell ſuch a_ horrid fib, - I more 
wonder, replies ſhe, that you are ſuch a hor- 
rid gooſe. I—l cannot ſwallow it, becauſe 
I haye ſeen a letter writ by Bagatella, her 
name, to another woman of the town, Blou- 
zelinda. She So you may; but 'twas a 
flam, and ſo was the paint, and I was caught 
myſelf with the wine. J was /o confuſed 


| 


iS 


— 
: 
5 
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that' Fthas on ibe point of gong away; but 
retbllelbing myſelf, I determined to he no more 
duped by ber; and, altering my tone, vow'd I 
would not leave her that night now ſhe was 
at home alone. This, by heavens, is no 
flam ! ſaid I. She—O you frightime. We'll 
be married next Monday. I—We'll be mar- 
ried to-night, that's poz (balf-devouring her.) 
 She—Well well, if fate will have it fo, 
(playing with my hair) but I am a fad girl, 
I then lugged ber to ber room, locked the door, 
and ſecured the key; drew ber 10 the bed, and 
ber band to my boſom, telling ber ſhe muſt 'be 
good now. She—Nol can't indeed: pray 


let me go. I—You ſhall pull off your gown 


firſt. She—Gown? Well well. 1—Come, 
you ſhall unlace your ſtays, « or let me. She 


Then you ſhant look. I—Indeed J don't 


deferve it. Huſh, my dear, I heard ſome 
| noiſe. She ( trembling 9 get into bed. I— 
Then you ſhall come to me. She Well 
Well, don't look. I- Make hafte. 7 * 
ö got out of bed, claſped ber trembling in 
bon trembling arms nearly umdreſt, and Pad 
her to the bed. Now my little rogue I have 
vou ſafe. After ſtruggling for ſome time 10 
NM get 
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get "off the remainder bf ber cloaths,"Jhe f 
1 had undone her. 7 gave ber my word and 
bonour that ] loved ber the better for ber feet 
| condeſcenſi on, and that T ſhould nor be dae 
Hill he _ mine Jor ever, 2k Were 
Aud «151 Svan bog ; vilenom 15 bavol 
l next "day bi were married, and 0 
geither of us can boaſt of being without 
| fault, my, our Talbot now, ſees with Joy 
that our hearts were formed for each other. 
Come my dear friend, and thou only, to 
congratulate us, to be conſcious of our hap- 
pineſs. : Yes ; my love, my gratitude, ſhall 
rivet faſter and faſter each day the facred 

bond of thy 
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8 au 1 RE Worthy having 5 awhile 
i about the quarters of Madam Henri. 
2 Etta, 
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etta, .and.my darling Truſty become vacent, 
1 Lend her to tell me thump whether ſhe was 
. for my turn or ne; ſhe exd me what Moll 
Splatter would ſay; I told her I was ſick of 
| her own quemiſhneſs and palavering, that I 
loved her mortally ; and gave her a buſs, and 
touzell'd her a bit; ſhe ſaid if ſhe muſt, (ſhe 
muſt. My noation is for ſending for a par- 
ſon, replied I, for it may as well be at firſt 
as laſt, for 1 have not time for dollying, 
antie 5 that's g all; So we got the parſon, who 
gave her a ſmacker, and played. a good nife 
at the wenſon her miſtreſs ſent us; So we 
had 2 dance, and after a little more palaver- 
ing I got about her quarters; that's all. 
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P. 8. Being concarning the order of Mel. 
chiſedeck, it is meat to inform you howbeit 
that Tom Holding has receeved ſome 
paunchings from Squire Vainly, in the way 
of fortin with the young laſs Squire Cloddy 


got about the quarters and then abdekated; 


| body may ſay, that's all; ſo poor or tp 


but for all that ſhe is a nice made diſh, as 
nin 


£54 
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Moll is left in the lurch, that's" all. As fe 


- Dry's part, he chuſed his darling and the 
chuſed him, and for all his iffected indiffe- 
rence would not ſwap her, nor wants the 
wann ka) yp other in the nn une 
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no knoweſt that hope, chit! un l 
is, is more ſubſtantial than the attains 
ment of our wiſhes; that the hero's as well 
as reader's zeſt generally ceaſes with the dati 
gers and difficulties of the former, ſo neceſ 
fary are the roſe's'thoths. © Indeed the tale is 
then generally at an end, and the reader has 
done; but the hero's pleaſure ſhould com- 
mence, who becomes a Demigod, and goes 
to loggerhead with the ſtars; if it were à wor- 
thy object that hurried him per ſaxa per ignes. 
* the truth is, that * 0 


1 


» 
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of amuſement, and are when alone little ſu- 
perior to the clown who whiſtled as he 
went for ang af thought, nor have they 
the latent genius of Cymon. An odd thought 
new comes into my head, whether there 
may not be any man in whom ſome certain 
woman would not have the ſarne effect on, 
as ſome peculiar tune has on one bit by the 
tarantula? But I was going to lament thoſe 
devoid of taſte and harmony of expanded 
nature ; who after enjoying the full career of 
London for ſeven months, cannot content- 
edly ſpend fiyg in a pleaſant ſituation in the 
country, where they have a little world of 
- their own. Yet do not many lament vr wir- 
ticize thus? Alas! to me briers and;honey- 
ſuckles poorly. ſupply, Hungary. Water and 
Ode Luce; the, muſic., of the thruſh and 
cuekoo is but a poor ſubſtitute for that of 
Ranelagh and the Pantheon! Les to me 
the cry. of ſalmon is better than of pigs, a 
quaver than a rivulet, and a chimney- ſweeper 
das twitering ſwalloy and gabbeling, turkey 
aàt four o clock in the morning. Indeed the 
country: has one advantage, as all muſt al- 
Joe gies. en milk maid is preferable 


eo 


E] 

to a ſcarlet wFhore. 80 much for perſons 
faſhion. Still more do I: deſpiſe; the wre 
who through the heauties and glories of 
ſummer harps on the blood of the firſt of 
September. Alas]! how ſweetly do my 
Loyola and I wander through the foreſt, 
quaffing delight and the Penſeroſo, the gen- 
tle; the ſoft, the unearthly Shenſtone's ſhade 
hovering round us. In the evening or 
morning, aſk you. Ah! pardon us that 
then love on one hand and the dews on the 
Other forbid, and the Owl breaks not from 
the ruſtling bougns AIXI V0 N on 
5 0D gab vin dit ano 16 not 
Jo 8 un ee, 

7 To more profound repoſed + 
wing znioj 2 ; hoot! _ Jo Sonnen 
Adam and Eve knew not the: happineſs of 
ſolitude, becauſe never ſurftited with a vain 
world; at leaſt it would have improved it. 
To wiſe and philoſophick minds, ſuch as 
duty obliges us to ſuppoſe theirs, retirement 
is doubly grateful aſter hurryland confuſion, 
though light ſhallow minds grow more and 
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more fond of them. Then when bright 


* * ſerene ſkies yield to whiſtling winds, 
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pattering 
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ann n rains, rocking woods, whirling 
leaves, and tumbling rooks ; what a ſweet 
mixture of faithful love and pleaſing me- 
lancholy fucceed! Then for the contem- 
plation of the paſſing away of this world; 


chen is human vanity preſented to the view ; 


en are the proſpects of a future ſpring and 
Heaven united; and company and even friends 
ute almoſt intruders. What do I ſay? A 
— intruder! No: Profane not the 
| acred name, to whoſe ſympathetick ear we 
tell the tale of our fouls, and with whom 
we rivet our ion of immortal joy 
Then, or alone with my dear Loyola, do we 
ſcan the "religiouſly ſublime rationale of 
Scott, the ſoundneſs of South, and elo- 
| _quence of Tillotſon ; the joint een 
of Secker and Proteus. O0 
Tous and eternal, pardon me char l refes: the 
© candidates for heaven to Felton! But earth 
would be heaven with my love, did not the 
Ability and callpuſneſs of even good men in- 
vade my ſoul. Strangeß ſtrange world, then 
T'lament, how are delights and horrors united 
in” thee! But peace, — Thy -ſhud- 
2 gering: 
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derings naught avail, My Loyola, our 
friend is gone, I loſt him at the turning, yet 
did I hear his horſe's ſteps afterwards. My 
dear, I ſee the tear fall, but we have till a 
multitude of friends fraught with comfort 
and pleaſure and magick. We have the me- 
lancholy of Young and Hammond, the 
ſoothings of Catullus, Tibullus, and Tick- 
ell, the ſoftneſs of Ovid and Petrarch, the 
millenium of Shenſtone, ſentiment of Par- 
nell, mirth of Butler, pathos of .Rowe, ten- 
derneſs of Otway, cleverneſs of Gay, adroit- 
neſs of Prior, ingenuity of Addiſon, know- 
ledge of Ben Johnſon, ſenſe of Sam, folly 
of Cheſterfield, wit of Congreve, ſprightli- 
neſs of Steele, humour of Gil Blas and 
Fielding, drollery of Cervantes and Smol- 
let, nature of Sterne, edge of Swift, feſti- 
vity of Horace, jollity of Anacreon, indig- 
nation of Juvenal, charm of Pope; 


I feem through conſecrated walks to'rove 
* bear ſoft mofick die "MN the grove; 


1 


the efferveſcence. jy * politeneſs of Wall- 
er, worth of * meritoriouſneſs of 


l K N * 2» . ; * . * * * * * | g he "I 
Pa : 
. — 
— 
* . A 1 
21 | 


Garth, plaining of Sapho, beauty of Maſon, 

verſe of Hayley, whimſies of Arioſto, flow- 
erineſs of Taſſo, the deep river of Virgil, 
torrent of Pindar and Dryden, brilliance of 
Cowley, whirlwind of Lee, lightning of 
Shakeſpear, thunder of Milton and ocean of 
Homer; the fire of Statius and Lucan, rhe- 
torick of Tully, rage of Demoſthenes, va- 
_ riety of Bacon, ſagacity of - Newton—Poh |! 
fays ſhe, you have forgot one worth all the 
reſt. Who's that? Richardſon to be ſure, 
ſays ſne: He has led more people through 
Elyſium to Old Nick than ever did Ovid or 
Petrarch, and me among the reſt. Who 
ever taught the compleat art of ſeduction 
like him? Who. after reading him is not 

eager to deſtroy his woman? I—My. dear, 
how it pleafes me that Hymen has not ſpoiled 
your vivacity. She—So you rejoice that I 
am in the way to the old gentleman. I 
(aſide) I find I muſt rub off my matrimo- 
nial ruſt for a bright thought or two—Be- 
cauſe, my dear, you would reclaim him. 
 She—Not I ; for my part I've no notion of 
him. What is he like? I—Like? Why 
he's a chimney-ſweeper. She—How is he 
as _ dreſt? 


f t 
dreſt ? -I—In horns and hooves you know. 
She ſtarts. - T—What, did you fee him? 
She—No; it was only the ſhadow of your 
head. I—Aye, 'tis not worth while a man's 
coping with a woman at any thing (aſide.) 
I tell you what, Madam, did you ſee his 
feet? She—Yes, I-—Were they ſmall? 
She—No; large, like a Welſh runt's. I— 
Your's ſhall be like a Welſh calf's, madam, 
for I'll make a Chineſe of you. She Make 
china of me? why my pipkin's crackt al- 
ready, ha, ha, ha! But is not he a tinker 
too? I—He muſt be a ſkilful one that 
mends your reputation. She—You are an- 
gry, my dear. I—Let me tell you that I 
diſown you and your tinker's, beggar's brat 
a-coming. She My dear, you wont be 
angry indeed. You put me in the way 
wherein to go, and I thought I muſt not de- 
part from it; ha, ha, ha! I—By hell and 
heaven, III depart from you! - She—I am 
ſire T' ſhall not be able to follow you with 
my Chineſe feet. I=By G— I'd pinion you, 
were you an angel! :My dear, madam, -I 
mean, you tear my ſoul: O that neck! 
G— grant that you have deceived me. 
| 9 She— 


—_ 
She Ves, my dear. I-—You have de- 
ceived me? She Tes, my love. I— Death 
and hell! I never ſee you more. Farewell. 
She (ſhrieking)—Oh! You arn't going in- 
deed? I Farewell glad morning, bower'd 
noon, ſweet evening, harbinger of chaſte 
joys, farewell. No; ſuch happineſs could 
not laſt. I have more than my ſhare. As 
well might the huſbandman expect crops 
without rain, as a man conſtant enjoyment. 
Now, thou rugged caſtle, ye trembling tor- 
rents and cloud - roaring trees, ye ſhall be 
welcome, for ever welcome, (my dear, your 
mind is diſordered) but ah ! how changed. 
But tis no wonder, the angel is fallen, down 
down to the bottomleſs abyſs; (My dear, 
my love, you frighten me) thy eyes (coking 
at ber) are become; diſmal meteors, (ah! how 
hot you are). and your heaving brealts bil- 
lows of ſmoke. O my dear love! (weep- 
ing) There, ſee the earth open, ſee their 
iron-whips. Tes, ropes of fire draw me to 
them. O ſpare me, ſpare me, twas true 
love made me guilty; (ſings) 


Thall 


eg J 
Shall luſt uſurp the name of love, 
And draw avengement dire? 


Is this the doom of heay'n above, | 
Shall joy turn curliog fire ? 


Elſe why the brand that caught my ſoul, 
Why round me horrors rung ? 
His philter now diſtains the bowl; 
Chains molten round me clung. 


No: Twas a howling mountain bleak, 
Mixt white fire with the ſnow— 
No: Twas a ſtaring fury's ſhriek. 
The diſmal bellows blow ! 


: No : Tis a lake's ſulphureous draught 
Through ſhady myrtle flows— 
Not: Twas a goat-fac'd fiend that laogh'd 
And on luf's — roſe. 


Ah! u een educa (Oh dear, 
reſt your head on my lap) O ſweet, ſweet, 
ſweet! No: Tis death, tis hell, tis fu- 
ries! What's a miſer to me? Yes my 
treaſure, my dear dear dear is invaded The 
treaſure to which every thought, every look 
had heaped, heaped, heaped. Adding (My 
love here I am) the gold I had ſo often tried 
is turned to braſs, to droſs, and my throat 
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cut. Ah! ſee how my heart's blood runs. 
(O my dear all is ſafe, Perſia's monarch 
ſhould never ſteal a thought from you) 
What muſick was that? Harping angels 
play to the turning . ſpheres. Hark, they 
ſing, Os below and. undexventh, 

And TP Wu his tale 

Under the We " the dale. 


Ha, "op Art She My Hike: you are 
merry. I—Aye, you might have been an 
angel. I uſed to fancy I heard your wings 
flutter. She—My dear, it was only my ſilks. 
I—Well yy wings are come now, Good 
bye: The time was I would not have left 
you for ten thouſand Venuſes; but now I 
am going to cool myſelf in Saturn.” She 
O you are ten thouſand Jupiters to me 
(elinging round me.) No: You ſhan't go. 
I hold me not. Ah! The time was 
when our heart · ſtrings were interwoven, 
She — Ah! cruel that you are. Ah! vou 
grow tired of me, and make jealouſy the 
Pretence to leave me. But you [ſhant go. 


Al! you have turned we head and will 
| . break 
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break my heart (holding me.) I—O thou 
artful gypſey ! (aſide.) Ah! hold me not. 
How little did Pope know of love to talk of 
a ſingle hair! An hour ago a ſingle down of 
your neck of your arm would have holden 
me for ever. She—And will it not now ? 
I—And he is wilder than a ſavage whom it 
would not. She—And will it not now? 
I— Les, my dear (kiſſing her.) She—Oh! 
(in a fainting voice) how the trees ſwim! 
(falls.) I—0 I have tried you too ſeverely : 
My heart burnt to duſt binds into a hard 
lump. Speak my dear. She—Ah! we are 
got almoſt to Calais: How the cliffs ſwim. 
I—My dear, you are at home, She—No: 
I have no home, when my Worthy's _ 
O don't ſwear, boatſwain. I—My dear, I 
an't going. She Ahl I Was afraid you 
would ſwear. I My dear, let me kiſs you. 
She—O the boatſwain is going to kiſs me. 
I—My dear, here is no boatſwain, Tis 
only a pollard. She—Ah ! tis only a topt 
pollard : I thought it had been the boatſwain 
without his wig. (burſting out a laughing.) 
1-—What you are recovered. By heaven you 
made my heart ake. She—I'm ſure you did 
O 4 mine 
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mine (laugh both together.) I—You laugh 
and lay down. Strange that love ſhould 
conſiſt ier teazing. Indeed we carry matters 
too far. It is fit that we ſhould drive the 
d- and his imps from our thoughts. She 
Aye and the boatſwain and the pollard with 
a tune (bey play and ſing togerber.) I am 
all in a tremor: You really frightened me 
horridly. - Let us play the ſong I made the 
laſt time you alarmed me, when the ſtar fell, 
and not quarrel any more a good while. 


Was it a fall'n Archangel's yell 
..:, Hurd down by Battle's din? 
No: Twas my cruel Worthy's ſpell 
With whom joys ſtill begin. 


Was it Rebellion new above 
Death's engines freſh prepar'd 2 
No: Through celeſtial bow'rs we rove, 
Heavens hallelujahs ard! | 


Was it of charging ſteeds the ſound 
That ran acroſs the ſkies? 
No: *Twas true paſſion's rapt'rous bound 


mann eyes. 


{ 27 ] 


Was it a meteor's tranſient blaze 

That hurry'd on the wing? 
No: Twas the filv'ry ſtreamlet's maze, 
Love's everlaſting ſpring. 


For your amuſement I incloſe a lucubra- 
tion of my charmer, cotripoihd during 1 
abode at the ce. | 


* 
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A Dialogue a a . an Offer, « 
Country Gentleman and a W——, 


GEN T.—So our miniſtry have 
+. brought us to a fine paſs. Off.— By 
George I think as you do. Placem,—I 
know it is of no conſequence what I ſay, be- 


cauſe I have an employment. Or elſe I 


would eaſily make it appear that there never 
was a better miniſtry, or more able in his 
department than Lord North. You remem- 
ber his paying off a million and a half a-year 
of the 4 per cents. Tis never to be got 
over, curſt ingratitude! W I have 
an underling place too. Tis we bear the 


burden. Off, — Twas the dd repeal of 


the ſtamp act that ruined us. W . You 
have hit the nail on the head, Captain. What 
ſay you to the ſtamp act, my brown *ſquire ? 
to the C. Gent, Placem.—1I don't care who 
hears it; but Lord C did this nation 
more harm than ever he did it good.. Aye, 
*rwas he and the Rockingham miniſtry, and 
G——, that have ruined us. Cowardice in 
reſigning in the hour of danger with treach- 


* 
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ery and everlaſting declamation have been 
our deſtruction. For my part I uſed to 
know what our national debt was, but I have 
for ſome time avoided calculating, and hate 
the name of politicks. W-——. And the 
fateſman becauſe he's ſo great thinks his trade 
as boneſt as mine, (ſings.) Off. Silence, 
Frowzy! By George I am heartily tired of 
the war; I have run Americans enow through 
the body, my dear, chucking ber under tbe 
chin.  W——, You want a place, ſquire, 
o the C. Gent. C. Gent. —You've a warm 
one to diſpoſe of W———. Aye, that have 
IJ. Placem. What think you of the mar- 
riage act? Off.— The old one you mean. 
Think of it? Why I think twas a d — d 
ſelfiſn one, grounded on the proverb marry 
firſt and love will come after; but I am mi- 
ſtaken if it has not often placed love in the 
van. Suppoſe now I had a mind to marry 
this merry grig. W——. Why then I would 
not have you. I am only upon the town; 
you are, upon town and country both Cap- 
tain,” ha, ha, ha! But for all that, we are 
both fleſh' and blood as well as our betters, 
though we are kick d and cuff d about. So 
| 'the 
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the d I fetch them, becauſe we have been 
debauched by a villain who has left us to 
miſery and perhaps hunger, we are to have 
no chance of recovery; but are put under a 
tub. The true ſpirit of cruelty. We can 
be grave as well as merry, *Tis the beauty 
and ſimplicity of maſt of us that every body 
- Knows brings us to this condition. f can 
preach as well as half your parſons. Though 
ſome of us go a good way to be ſure. For 
all that the ungrateful raſcal that tripp'd up 
my couzin Polly Jolley ought to live in the 
black hole at Calcutta till the reſurrection. 
Wou'd they remember us afterwards, we 
wou'd forgive them. I don't ſay but that 
they may like another neither, But they'll 
_ fuffer for it as ſure as the d—1 ſhoots flying. 
Of. —How far will. his gun carry, Beſs? 
Is his powder good? W——., Gun carry? 
From Lincoln to London. Off. — Well ſaid, 
faith! You ſhall have a bottle for that, my 
Vwaterwagtail. Leads. her off C. Gent. 
There they go. What a happy thoughtleſs- 
neſs! Tou know ſome ſay reformed rakes 
make the beſt of huſbands. What ſort of a 
wife now do you think ſurh à girl would be 
= | likely 
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likely to make to a kind huſband'? Placem. 
Jam not fure ſhe would make a bad one. 
She would certainly know the value of good 
uſage better than one that never experienced 
bad. I own that in my opinion it is very 
hard that the unfortunate ſhould be cut off 
from a chance of retrieving their circum- 
ſtances, and conſequently of encouragement 
to amend. I cannot bear the abſurdity and 
unreaſonableneſs of the world. Have you 
read Madan's book? C. Gent.—Nor ever 
will. Placem.—That's right. Bring up a 
child in the way wherein be ſhould go, and he 
will not depart from it. I dare ſay now you 
had rather flounce up to the middle than pay 
a penny toll to a turnpike. Have or have 
not women the ſame inclinations as men? 
C. Gent,—I never denied it. Placem.— 
You never denied it. Can you deny that 
you ſhould like to be debarred all commerce 
yourſelf for one quarter. C. Gent.—But 
chaſtity. is the characteriſtick of women, or 
ought to be. Placem.—Why ſo? Can you 
quote a diſpenſation from ſcripture to men 
any more than women in this point? 
C. Gent. What would you have all the wo- 
21 gte men 
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Why not as well as all the men w—m— ? 
C. Gent.— It muſt not nor can't be. And 
yet to ſpeak my mind, or rather my body 
freely, I muſt own that the idea of coming 
at women one loves without ruining one's 
conſtitution or them, makes my heart bound. 
What would you aboliſh matrimony ? Place- 
man.—But I would the marriage act from 
the face of the earth. C. Gent.—So a young 
nobleman might be taken in by a woman of 
the town, for what you care. Placem.— 
Why not if ſhe ſhould be in the luck. They 
are often brought upon it by noblemen, and 
why fhould not they have a chance of being 
taken off by them? But upon my plan 
there ſhould be no ſuch perſon in the three 
kingdoms as what is called a woman of the 
town. But luſt ſhould be converted into 
love; and ſinks of uncleanneſs to an area of 
tenderneſs. C. Gent, —Nor an old maid. 
Placem.—Not many of that ſpecies ; but I 
will not call them old f—. Now I appre- 


hend that love is as beneficial to mankind 


and humanity, as luſt is ruinous to both; 
How near do pride and ſpleen, the uſual 


appendages 
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a of hinted women, approach, 
to ill nature? And they are belied if envy 

does not often keep pace with them. And 
| how often do unthinking men uſe thoſe ob · 


jects of their deſires inhumanly? Nor do 


theſe qualities ſeem to promiſe them a ſupe- 
rior degree of happinefs in another world to 
compenſate their deficiency in this, much 
more than to the others made over to miſery 
and diſeaſe and an abandoned life. C. G.— 
You would not extirpate pride would you ? 
Placem.—Yes, ſurely I would; but I know 
we ſhall never ſettle the definition of it, and 
I abhor diſputing about words. If you mean 
the decent pride the faſhionable have, under 
the ſcreen of which daily affronts and cruel- 
ties are committed. But if you denominate 
it that quality which will not ſuffer us to be 
guilty of a mean action, I will heartily agree 
with you: For I don't call a breach of cha- 
ſtity a mean action. C. Gent.—Come don't 
think to get off ſo. I ſay tis pride often 
prevents a woman from loſing her reputation. 
Placem.— That only amounts to what I ſay ; 
that if we will give it a wrong name. and 
decree that a woman, let her qualities be 

what 
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what FR my; ſhall forfeit her goods name 
by being a little indulgent to the calls of na- 
ture, whilſt another, that tumbles over a 
ſhop without buying any thing, (for in my 
opinion ſhe. has as good a right to ſuffer her 
on cloaths to be a little diſordered) higgles 
with a poor neighbour for an halfpenny in 

the price of a fowl or a pound of butter, 
and cheats at cards, ſhall preſerve reſpect. 
But I was going to lament the numbers of 
the ſex that are either upon the town, or 
pining under a conſtant craving of their ap- 
petites. Alas! how many fine faces and 
tender hearts are comprized within theſe two 
deſcriptions! I am tempted almoſt to curſe 
the unfeeling ſingle men when I think of it; 
who are not only the moſt contemptible, 
but the worſt ſubjects in the Kings-domi- 
nions; the ſpontaneous lumber of the earth, 
What a pity it is there is not a heavy tax laid 
on their thick ſkulls! You ſee I am no 
enemy to marriage itſelf. Perhaps you have 
not attended to Milton. You remember 
the Roman jus tuum liberorum ; and know 
that the Chineſe, a politick people, value a 
| woman in proportion to the number of her 
ſpecies 
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Metten ſhe has brought. into the world, and 
diſlike a baven. C. Gent, —Ha, ha, ha! 
You are for plenty and a change of paſture, 
Placem.—1 aſſure you I am very ſerious. . I 
an't one of thoſe that think a thing muſt be 
unwholeſome becauſe tis pleaſant, Had you 
lived a few centuries ago you would have 
been as ſtrong an advocate for the celibacy 
of the clergy, and thought it a ſin to go 
out of Lancaſhire. The celibacy of the 
Romith clergy is a ftrong argument which I 
have never heard urg'd that male chaſtity 
has been by Chriſtians. naturally deemed as 
meritorious as female. C. Gent. It muſt 
be a wiſe child to know his'own father upan 
your plan indeed. Placem,—It requires 
ſome ſagacity now, However that and a 
eertain ſnug domeſtick happineſs is the 
greateſt objection. But the general good 
ſhould prevail. Mine is a broad. bottomed 
ſcheme of philanthropy. Then if we add 
the horrid and extenſive miſchiefs proceeding 
from the diſtempers of the unfortunate wo- 
men of the town, ſurely there is ample room 
for putting the commerce of the ſexes on a 
bitter footing. London i is at preſent a re- 
P ſervoire 
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ſervoire of calamity ; a perpetual Pandora's 
box; like the den of overgrown Polypheme, 
whilft the country is as frigid as the Polar 
regions, nas As IE inhabited : 


Hoe fonte derivata clades 
> n * — 
| Neither have I ſo bad an opinion of 
ſcripture, the derniar reſort in matters of 
religion, as to think it repugnant to the 
| happineſs and increaſe of mankind, for whoſe 
benefit it was written. Nor ſo well verſed 
in it as to be acquainted with thoſe parts that 
make our connubial laws and perſonal cha- 
ſtity of one half of the ſpecies paramount to 
every other conſideration, and the experience 
of their inadequateneſs. I am even of opi- 
nion that ſuch a notorious partiality is more 
unreaſonable than the particular indulgences 
of the church wv Nome. 31617 . 
. Bede 4 | 11 a 
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How monſtrous then is it for ſo many wo- 
men to be excluded their whole lives from 
the propagation of the ſpecies! Can it be 
ſaid that nothing is made in vain, when ſo 
many of the human ſpecies is ſo? How 
provoking is it to hear parrots talking of 
love's equalling all. Yet it might be ſo, 
though riches cannot. Surely the ſovereign 
| ſoftener of human miſery ſhould become as 
univerſal as poſſible. At preſent it is a mo- 
nopoly inverſe ; the comparative few debar- 
red from it, At the ſame time that another 
proportion are victims to an exceſs of it, 
whereby it becomes a wide-ſpreading poiſon : 
ſo true it is that the beſt things corrupted be- 
come the worſt. By a villainous cuſtom 
(cuſtom, the blind tyrant of the world) one 
large ſhare. of the injured ſex reſembles a 
country under water, whilſt another is 


parched up. 


One common fate alike they prove: 


Semę die wyith envy ſome with love. 


Defence of the preſent ſyſtem, and that we 


ought to ſubdue our paſſions, is nonſenſical 
ſtoiciſm. 
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foiciſm. Naturam expellos fured, tamen 
uſque recurret. Whilſt a free port of love 
would render a nation in a double reſpect 
like a bee-hive. It would ſoon become the 
emporium of the univerſe. A new Paradiſe 
in compariſon. Are not the law of God and 
the law of nature ſynonimous? And if fo, 
oppoſing one is oppoſing the other. C. G.— 
So our inclinations are not to be reſiſted. 
Every woman is to be' a rake in practice. 
This is free thinking with a vengeance. 
Placem,—Certainly not in the injurious way 
they are at preſent. I believe many of the 
nobleſt ſouls, as well as brighteſt geniuſes 
of all ages, have inhabited the breaſts of 
= "poets; who have been generally the profeſt 
| 2 friends of love, Twas that inſpired them: 
Every time they flung abroad their penetrat- 
ing eyes for ideas, the variety of nature 
- ſtruck them, It would be eaſy to quote 
paſſages from thoſe who have been eſteemed 
good men as well as writers, to my purpoſe. 
Avarice, the ſure token of a bad mind, may 
be faid to be unknown to them, In their 
reſearches they reſembled the bee that col- 
lects her ſweets from every flower. Their 
diſregard » 
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diſtegard to ſordid deſires is in proportion to 
their love of fioyelty; They live up to their 
gehierous, elevated notions, as far as their 
eireumſtanees will admit. They cannot bear 
the thought of being confined to à ſingle and 
conſequently inſipid object: but how many 
have not that? Their buſineſs is to convey 
delight; Hard if they ſhould not teceive 
ſore! By a ſtrange perverſion we oftener * 
rival ſavages and wild beaſts in unneceſſary 
or wanton cruelties than their enjoyments ! 
whilſt torturing animals is habitual. - Let 
our faults be the faults of men, Is it in 
heav'n a crime to love too well? To bear 
too tender, or too firm a heart? Surely it 
would be a better ſyſtem to pleaſe ourſelves 
and be aſſiduous to befriend every perſon 
and animal in our power. According to a 
quaint proverb, let us play and pray, if it be 
ſuch a fin to . C. Gent. Juſt quit ſcores. 
Placem.—Inſtead of leading a life of tanta- 
lization in company, or of apathy out of it, 
let us earn pleaſure. Moſt people at preſent 
are as likely to receive ſolid ſatisfaction from 
a company of peacocks as an aſſembly, where 
notwithſtanding there 1s a reciprocal deſire to 
: | pleaſe, 
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| leafy Aletanders compariſon! of women to 
eye ſores is juſtified: Let not a man, after 
he has made a Poor family happy, ſcruple to 
afford himſelf enjoyment. C. Gent.— Tou 
mean af: er he has filled the huſband's belly, 
he ſhould lay with his wife; very charitable 
indeed! Placem.—Phyſicians well know 
how neceſſary change of objects is to the 
mind, which is intimately connected with 
the body. Shakeſpear, who ſaw through 
nature, thus points to this truth. Unhappy 
man. Tis for men of genius that ſpring 
with an elaſticity too ſtrong to be faſtened 
don to prejudice and bigotry of any kind, 
to look into nature themſelves to eye nature's 
walt. When perſons are happy themſelves 
in her variety, they will be truly religious, 
-at leaſt poſſeſs its ſpirit, if with benevolence 
they diffuſe their ſuperfluities around them. 
. Gent.—I “II tell Jenny Seymour what you 
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